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And ſquawting Songiters ſo bewitch'd the Town. 
But now, ſuch Bills we muſt indent to pleaſe, 


As Modern Snacks ſet forth fo « Diſeaſe : 


What ever's the Diſtemper, this I'm ſurc, 
Tit you. are frck, but we muſt pay the Cure, 
Nay Faith, our Modern Poets Conſtience grow, 
And for true Wit," preſcribe you Noi ſe and Show, 
Some Home-bred Booby, or ſome monſtrous Beau 
Nothing but what's extravagant appears, - 
And "tis your Eyes, we tickle not your Ears; 
By this wee e our Foes prevail. 
And wo ry Canting Rogue finds Spleen to rail, 
TO by Example once, it bas been known, 
The Theatre ne er ſunk but with the Crown 
Libe clipping Vines, that mutual Stuffrage give, "Ip 
Together Die, or but together Live; 
Aud from each other, Nouriſbment receive. Wt 
So when good Plays have pom r to bring you hither, -- ' |, BY 
Houriſo true Mit and Monarchy together... © | 
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. Torth ad. Ireſt Ap ollo once to know, 
How he, nj, hire ſhou'd his Muſe be ſtow : ; 
pai I, javs he, {ome Rileing Fop carreſs, 
Fawn ard Flatter: to procure a Place? 
® with ſome buſte Faclion elſe unite, _ 
En, 97 d by Knaves) and for Preferment write © 
pai! f, in lI;ud Heroicks ſtrive to riſe, 
Se rebling ſome great Heroe to the Rye? 
on thro David's verſion Toil, 
turn a LAUREAT in old Horkin file? 
7 7 all my future Parts be ſhown,” _ 
the Court, the Clergy and the Town ? . 

! * bert Lampoons, at evry Fools re veſt, 
id get adverbing for the pleaſing ell 

fly, [ball I, in this harden'd de, 
Joy my Pen to gratiſie the R 
hich of theſe Great God, dire my choiſe / e 


pe thy Command, and I 77 obey thy Voice. 


[ittentively Apollo heard FTI f peak, 
i ſmiling 1 return 4 this Anſ wer back, 
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If, Touth you fully a are rejolv'd to Write, 
And will 


But that you may ut Petition me in Vain, 


be rum'd ſomehow out of | gt 


Let foft Dramatic Scenes imploy your Per, 


And even there , 


Ig tou thy Fame woud 15 


( ae} 


Firſt make thy bu reſt, cre thou Writ t thy 


(P i 8 
Thersbines the Sun, that gilds the Bards deſerts ||| 


F thou want ji F riends. tis certain thou want 7M 
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7 ene REPRESENT? FD: 


% IR Tien Froegood, an Ho- F! C. Griff Nn. 
neſt Gentleman. 


Mane, Father to Jeſſinda. 51. Keen 
Fereg ine, in Love with Feſſ * 


[ rel 5 in Love with 7 r 


Mr. Toms. 


4 Mr. Wilkes. 


i (obead Father to Viletta, an old (Mr. Bullock 
| Peeviſh Whimſical Fellow. | 


7 2 a Villian, FORT to Sir Mr. Mills. 
l Tho. | 


een Servant to o Farewell 


Truſbwell, Servant to nicken. Mr. Norris 
Vintn 2 


Bree?” Fi Ke 3. ; Mr. Fair bai. 
rere, a Frenchman, „ 
Ny WOMEN, 8 
ö Mites. NE £6 - — Mrs oke 
i 
* Baule, alli, ; Gant, Ge. . 
| FOR 
We " xs. N NE. - 


6, 


AG + 4 


— "a 
4 n 
— 1 2 =P —— 


- ö 1 
3 
= 
F . - - 
* By * wh. — 4 _ - 
C — | a xt — 
— . 1 - 5 - —— A eu _— — «12 av * 8 
2 eee . W A e N 2 e % — 
ar 2 —— et" a . b. A 
. a * 
2 . * 
ad 123 1 " — . — — 
: — — — — — : : 
— m 2 * l * 4 5 — FR Xx *, * . 
; 2 > EEE 7 tt 1 
- 1 2 > — = - 
\ by * — ＋ 
_ 4-1 E 7H we = 
> ds —— = 
- 


7. ER” nine A 


3 OE Le TEL 


Erter Viletta. 


8 - ; 
_ g = Wu — . Sag r 2 1 . 1 — 
K 29% re TY 
a 2 — — * — e dh _ - . 
n ww we * > v-E 
« * a 
— * _ 


Arewell, Farewell, 
Fare. My Dear, {Looks over the Wall. 


Vil. Art thou there? — How 80 our Wl! 
Stars? | 11-208 
Fare. Proſperons—— my Love; 

Val. Do they 2 romiſe fait Weather? 
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Free Fir as the Sun it f, my Viletta, it thous! 


{ty refoly'd? 

Jil. Can you ſuſpect ie. when to morrow I'me to * 
anothers elle ? —— time's ſhort, be brief if you've any 
thing to fay——— 

Fare. Only this—The Wedding holds to day, to which Y 
your Father's purpoſely Invited I've broke Our Story 
to Sit Thomeas, who has promis'd me his generous Aſſiſtan:ce, 
——as yet I'm a Stranger to ſome. happy turn, he ſoy 4)! 

will favour us extreamly PlottwelPs at work for 8 1! "i 
too Some Stratagem to break the Matter cally, in“ 
which it's contrivid we both muſt ac our parts. 

Vil. Would the Play were begun——for 1 have det 1 
ſome Tears; — our laſt . was e 4 10 x 

? | at er, 
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Father, and I doubt ſome” unlucky hinderance from bis 
| Reſentment, . 
Fare. There's no room for doubt—or if there be. 
Love keeps it from my Preaſt, and will not give it En- 
trance. | 

Ft. Fil. If that wou'd do I've Love enough to g 
4 4, It | Le h to give me 
confidence of good Succeſs. a a 
Fare. Why are you ſad then? | 

| Fil. Woud you not be ſo—, were you ih a Priſon, and 
kept from mes? 

Fare. Im anſwer' d: 

Vill. Be gone, b 
Fare. Adieu my Dear — Remember the Sign: [Ex 


= 


i / 


Bae Wiſchead,beating Truſbwell in bgfore bis. 


1 Truſt. Hold. good Sir hold Nye mean 
[| Myrther me ? Os 3 

Miſe. Sirrah, Ile break ev'ry bone in your skin to mak: 
ou more capable of your buſineſs — do I entruſt yo. 
Bere with the management of my Family, the very 
Prop of my. Houſe, my Daughter ? and you like an un- 
Fgratious heedleſs Rogue, to let her fall. into the Hands 
| that Reprobate Fellow, whom ſhe ſeeks to throw her 
1 . away po 2 8 


. _— PL. pa 


F 


nm. Can I help it Sir? wou'd you have me have 
re 

Mie. Yes Sirrah, and an hundred Heads, that I might 
Efeak em every one for your Negligence, — Have 1 
netzt. warn d him from m Daughter, by all the fair and 
means poſſible? forbid him coming near my Houſe ? 


12 f ny d yet | the Rogue has the Confidence— ſoo 


: 
* 


„% wt Co hae 


| F "Truſt, And come he will Sir, ſpight-of my Tecth--— 
1 ſpeaking ligtithes nothing————. 
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Wiſe. Then charge a Blunderbuſs Sirrah, and give ich 
his Anſwer that way; —=there's no occaſion to be hang d 
tor a Rogue that's Outlaw d from his Eſtate but 1 ſhall 
quickly be freed from theſe Fears - 

Truſt Il! take what care I can next time Sir——but 
Ile Remember you for breaking my Head now. { Afde. 


Enter Larroone. ; = 

7 
Lar. Mounſieur ] uſtice — your ver Humble Servant 
Mounſieur; me come to honour me {ſelf vid your Com- 
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mands. 10 

Wiſe, Tis well Mounfieur I promis d to ſend you 
to Sir Thomas Freegood' s to day, to Dreſs the Wedding 7 1 
Dinner Go—-, tis ſufficient if you ſay I ſent you. 4 


Lair. Oh! you be my ver good Friend Pray how lf il 
do's my ver ptetty young Miſtreſs do ("44 17 
| 6 Very well— very well Mounſicur—- [mpertihent | g | 
Raſcal. 64 

Lar. Begar you be Maſter of one de greateſt Jewels i in lM! a 
de Vorld We |, 

Wife. Ay, what's that Mounſieur ? +. 

Lay. A your. fair Daughter Mounfieur ſo ſweet. 1 in 
ſo ſoft, ſo fine, ſo — ſhe make a de Mouth water to 
look at her But 1 _— a me eee mon 1 [ll 
wy . $6 
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Fare well, nor r any Pert wenig "My put his Seat | 
into my Doors to ſpeak to her No Hetmmin, un. 
der her Window nor Letter nun convey'd i, 11 b 


Ab (ence. 
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[4] 
Truſi. Your abſence Sir —— why l ſuppoſe ſhe think; 
to go with you——ſhe's invited too, 


Miſe. Why ay—now | think ont he ſuall goto ber 


Chamber, and there be Lock't up till | return. 

Truſt. I ſhou'd thank you Sir, to free me ſo fron te 
Charge of her, —ſhe's here Sir. 
Wiſe So, the young Baggage is dreſt for't I ſee, —— 
but 1 hall bawk your Inclination; I ſhall- ſo Huſſy "REA 
Now Mercy on us! what a Faſhion have the Women got 


now nn 


[ Enter Viletta. 


Fhoſe fingle fangles there, that han ag dangling at her 
Petticoats, like Iceickles at a Penthoule —. and * Bura 


here .the Bum —Jutts out like a Balcony from the reſt ot 


the building $'bud I ſhou'd. be afraid the Cook 
wou'd miſtake me for the Kitchin ſhelves, and ſet uphis 


| Fewer round my waſt — Well Danghter, are you Ready 
| Vil 


1 Sir! 
6: Wiſe. Ay, art thou. ready to go to the Wedding ? 
Vil. I ſhou d be very rn you wou'd be- Prone to let 
i be ſo Sir. 


Mie. Pleas dl why I am Child, very wall. pleas'd — 


|  extreamly well pl eas d, that you ſhall -——tarry at hom: 


>——=why Lknow thy Mind is not bent upon rambling, 


Hi. Lis poſſibie chat ill tis my Employment Sir, 


Wife. VVhy ay — IL knew it, there's my good Girl, 
| 1 (hid 4 * Chamber, and lock thy ſelf in 
| ny all Noiſe and Diſturbance- or to be ſecure— 


What think'ſt thou Vi letta if I. take the Key in my 


Pocket? 


Hl. 1 hope Wal got be my Goaler Sir, 
| Wiſe 
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Abroad; thou dſt rather ſtay” and read ſome good Book 


| in thy Chamber 
| 


ſViſe. Thy Goaler! no, no, no, vot I; go, go Child NW 
go by thy ſelf theres my good Girl here—I think 
thou wert ſaying thou wanted'ſt ſome Trimming for Ka 
petticoat —— there, there Child, there's ſome Money ; . || 
ſend thy Maid for't, and imploy thy time that way-— | [| 
and never let thy Head run on the Fellows; ---I have pro \if 
yided thee a Huſband ; and till he comes, don't blame {4 # 
my He Care of thee, —prithee now go—there's my 
good Girl—go to thy Chamber. 753 
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Fil. 1 Gueis what he deſigns; — but Ile give him the 
6 P. Ü [ Exit. 
Pie. So, now will I after her, and Lock her inn 
there's nothing like being ſecure—— and d'ye hear Sirrabꝰ?ꝰ '} 
Remember the Charge I have laid on you. 3 N 
Ti. You've given me reaſon to remember it Im 
ſure.; be 55 Exeunt. | | \ 
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SCENE Changes. 


Enter ':' Peregrine, and Villmore. -. 


Vill. Give me leave to Gueſs at your Melancholly—the AV 
Fire of Love burns not ſo ſecretly in your Breaſt, but Wh 
that ſome ſparks appear — I have taken Notice that ſince ö $571 
your Father has mide you Advocate to his fair Bride, vou WW 
have been Studious, and often ſought occafion to viſit Her 
privately ;— ſpeak if you dare Truſt me with the Knorr. 
* not lo ? you're Orown in Love with Her your 2100! 
Per. I muſt confeſs the flame, tho” I ſhou'd hide it from | Wi 
the World but to you my Heart is ever open nor 
only Love her but have ventur d ſo far beyond my duty to 
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un. And how did She ſeem to take it ? 
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Per. When firſt I broke the painful ſecret to her s She 


bluſn't and ſeem d to want an anſwer—— yet in her Eyc- 
FI read Her tender thoughts; ſome ſhort reproofs ſhe u. 
ter d faintly -——till Love more powerful grown 
urg d again —at which ſhe ſigh d, and cry'd you ſpeak 


* 


—— 


late tis duty now Comands my Heart and fills the Roo 
of Love—— nor will I own my Wikſhes, fince I wan! 


uy ns 


1 
. 


—— 


* 
FED * bent, 


bd oo to grant you yours; but this Aſſurance take (which 
"Ng 

been Heaven to what I'me Deſtin'd now —— 

Ni. Did you not on this Encouragement proceed further 


all I dare grant) had Love Deſign'd it ſo at firſt, it had 


| Pes. No—nor greater freedomtook—— Duty drew back 
| our Hearts when nearer they'd have mett ; and Check d 
our hopeleſs Love. oh ET 

il. Hopeleſs! Gome you're unwiſe Gouſin—young 
and Unthoughtful Experience won'd have Crown'd you: 


i 


10 


dels Blaſted in the Bloom 
8 3 Oh Jeſfinda 7 Was | 


C7 & 4 


i Tye: thendaty ?) Think of the Joys in ſtore : 
„E . 1 | nm Ris & 0 4 , 
„ „ . | Feffindas 
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|: Think how 'twill touch you to ſee her Beauty Rifled, 
| and all her ſweets (if not Enjoy d,) forbid to you; 
|; Nay to ſee her folded in his Fruitleſs Arms—— and (y 
vou Linger out a Tedious Age of Love and wei 
bis Death ev'n with a Patriarchs Patience will ſhe no! 
e like Autumn to your Arms? with all her Tender 


I Know you fighz grow Melancholly ——- look 
Sand who will pitty you, when they know 
2 Is the not yours Link d to your heart by Love: 
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Jeſſinda's Charms; to have her yours; for ever yours, to 
revell uncontroul'd thro” all her ſweets, and (more than 
bleſt,) Feaſt on Eternal Pleaſures - 
Per. Tis now too Late—— 1 

li. Not to be advisd -—- Occafion fill may offer - 
what if he Threat 'n yon with his Diſpleaſure; and vow to 
Diſinherit you 2- will the not fully Recompence it all? | | 
who has ſufficient for you both? beſides Aſlection will! 
Plead in your behalf, and ſoon reſtore you to his fa: 


vour — if not — but ſee we're Interrupted — Iii be 
brief (if yet the time permits,) Try. your ſucceſs— El! 
give you an Opportunity to talk togather— and if ſhe!! 141 
Condeſcend (as ſurely if ſhe Loves ſhe will ;) looſe | ||, 
no time—reſolve on't——ſteal her away and marry her :—- | | 
Per. .Ha! = 5 | 9 N 


7 


cern I have in your Happineſs— Nay I'll prove you 0 
op- 


ted, I. his Kinſman——yon be Defigns his Heir, and not 


Per, Tempt me no farther I cannot bear a thought ö 14 ll 
againſt her Virtue $— e 


1 


ever you receive it, le put it forward, and diſcover it to ki 1 
her —in the mean time tis fit you pay your attendan nde 
and leave me a little time to Think "IM { 4 
. e Pregris. 
So——this Miſchief thrives apace—- Love will drax 


\ { 4 
2 3 1 
1 
4 
1 


the Boy in——1- con'd not have wiſh't a better Founda - 
he ſtands between me and an Eſtate 


putt — 2 Sc zi — wy — 


X 


— 


tion to build on 1 | 
ſufficient — reaſon why I ſeek to get him Diſinherited - 
and this way ſeem pritty ſecure - 1 muſt be Buſie.— 
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Enter two Servants. 


|} ft. Ser. Here bring ſome more Chairs to this end of 
| the Room, and ſpread the Counterpane upon the end 
| : of the long Table for the Muſick our 
24d. Ser. Here's like to be fine doings our Maſter 
|} intends to keep a noble Wedding 


19. S. Ay, if the Humour hold here he ſumptuous 


port; we re to have an Interlude too, I'me to Act itt Man, 


E ad. Ay-! Why what part doſt thee Act Tony ? 
ad. 85 L Ad the Doctor l'me to Cure the Mad 


| Gentleman — d tis very 1 _ Mr. Plottwell's 
an * Perſon — 


_— * 
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MA 
Hook 1 believe the Brides come Lett's 


our nem Liverys on— 


may and get 


Excunt. 
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Maſick gain. 


Enter Sc Thomas Freegood, Meanwell, e e Leadir 
oy Jeſanda, Villmore, Attendance 


; 


wa. — 


that ever bleſt this Roof ——to all a Hearty Welcome, 
but to thee a Double Double Welcome; ——ſon Pere. 


[1 grine, I take it ill that you alone wear Mourning at un 


. when all are Dreſt i in Joy—hee Entertain my 


Bride 


5 Sir. 4. My Lovel 7 Da — che welcom'ſt Guett 


fol 


190 


Bride, it onght to be thy duty alone talk freely to 
her, I give you Leave, thou wer't my Advocate, a lucky 
one, which III reward-—Coufin pray ſce that every 
thing be Order'd as it ſhou'd to day, — I lay a migh- 
ty Charge on 500 


Euter Servant. 


Ser. Sir, Here's Monnfieur Larroone the French Cook : = 
Sir Tho, Let me fee him Il have the City Ranſack't 
for Variety, and conſecrate it to the Day; Momus ſhall 
{mile upon the full Cheek t God, and Bacchus preſs his 
Luſcious Sprouting Grapes to bleſs the Feaſt. 


Enter Larroone 


Welcome Mounſieur. 


Lerr, Your moſt ver Humble Servant Moxnfeur, me 
Come to do 2 de ſmall piece a de Service | 
Lr Tho. It ſhall be rewarded Mounſſeur Let your beſt 
Sill be ſhewn, and all be ſumptuous as your hands can 
arels, ſery'd up with all the Liberal coſt that may ex- 
preſs th": Hofpitable Doner at ſuch a time as thi- my 
berrants have all orders to follow your Directions: — 
Lr. Me tak a you Mounficur — me $'all make 
1 Jou de * two Tree French Diſs, de Pulpa- 
toone, de Erik, de Gran Kickeſhaw, and de Kicke- 
thaw Royal, de Macarroone, and de two Tree Dozen 
ing more for your Wedding— e 
der Tho, Take him into the Cellar firſt an let him 
L. Remerce Mounſicur me drink a two tree Cu p 2 
Jour Vine all make a me Luſi, Land ven me vaß i 
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done, you ls a me Leave to Dance two. tree four 


Dance, and Kiſs a de vench two.tree four time; Oh de 
Franſh man Love a de fine vench ver well, ver well 
Mounſieur—you be de od Gentleman and you Lore 
de fine young Lady—me fall make a you de iſh tc 


get ſis Child: : 
Sir Tho. Too many. o Conſcience 


Lar. If de madam, love. me, me get Twenty. 

Sir Tho. To your Buſmeſs Mounieurt 

Lar. dat be de ver good Buſineſs, better den de van 
Oh ſhe is de ver pretty Lady EL En. 

Sir Tho. Here fill me fome Wine — let's Drink cb. 
Bride's health and than to Church Come Mr. Menn 
to the Joy of this Days ſoleminty (your Daughter) but 


ſeems (he fo ſad ? 
Mean. Only. an accuſtom'd; Modeſty Sir Thomas, laid. 0 
Have their fears which by degrees — Leave em — | 
i Lag wiſhes to your. Happinels—-,. 
275 = nen be Prophetick—- 1 ; 
: 83 een Wiſchead: | - 
| 


Mr, Wiſthead—a Wet Ciel but where s your 
"Du _ 
iſe, —O no. matter, n no: | matter— chele are too Pres 


grant inſtances for youpg Girjes Sir Thomas ;, — (tl 
zh to run o'the fellows. without u 


Beads are apt eno 
and you know — Im peſter'd to keep hee from tht 


3 Fellow. Farewel; 5 er © Zhink, In wile,6 

I for bim this Ph 

Sir Tho, Take Care my | 
. Wiſe. Ay and a bowling Cameſter too, 


ang after. * ee | ſhall alta 
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i 3 
4 


_— 4 2 0 
. 
a = 


LJ 


Look here Sir Thomas U pulls out a Key 
here's Care for you — here are the Ward of Obedience, - 

by which ſhe turns with my hind Sir with my hand— 
Gh there's more duty in this little Key Sir Thomas, than 
in all the Grave Admonitions of a a careful Parent. 
Sir Tho. How! I'm ſorry for this—my Bride Sir, 
iſe. $tud1 forgot—Madam cut of the abundance of 
my Heart I wiſh you Joy—od. a 'fine young Lady —me 
thinks you run a great hazard here Sir Thomas, — 
havnt you Inſured upon a falſe Bottom ?2—— were I Maſ- 
ter of ſuch a fair Veſle! ; I ſhould ſuſpe& ſome Pyratical 
young Fop or another would clap her aboard and Rifle 
her; d'ye think ſhe Love e you Sit omas. 
Sir Tho. She's Virtuous; and in that aſſurance Im ſatisſied- 
Wiſe. Ay; Chaſt as Ice Il warrant and fo may 
continue for you; you've no fire to Warm her by— 
poor young Lady 1 pitty her too 
Jeff Alas then muſt we part for ever? . *. = mew 
12 For ever my Jeflinda—this day parts us for « ever 3 85 | gy 
no more to talk, nor ever think of Love. 1 
- Jeff, — Unhappy day why had'ſt thou cauſe to come of 
ſo near my Heart ? —and yet methinks what ' are thoſe 1 
powersdeßign, they Whiſper gentler Tideings in my Ear— ul 
Per. Impoſible : The fad decree is fixt tlie pie, i 
and Bridegroome wait— nor muſt I ſtay to "fee the Nil- 1 


ling Ni 3 14 0 
, 77 ndeed you muſt you hall | find it in my Heart, 4 
Love will allow you fore little Room there yet. , ' ! wh 
Per, O no, I muſt be Baniſh't ever from thy Breafh? 115 
e muſt not, dare to talk of Love, nor fibat” 2 Rie- 
lelt ic ſhould ſet our Hearts" on fire; 1 
| b 75 more W bit 37s Sir Thom! 
J. Is it ſo, hard— then fire we cafiffot Y. | 


Per. Th Care we muſt— this day for ever. 


1 


„ MY 
fl Fe; Oh! my Heart. Ti 
Sir The. Is it Poſſible 4  _ Il. 
Il. Tis plainly fo—Obſcive the eager Glances tha. 
; paſs between *em—the languiſhing Behaviour - 
Sir Tho. Ungrateful Boy ! Did I for this? 
Vil. Pray Sir—Give em an Opportunity—T'll be th. 
\ [py an give you notice of what paſſed 

Sir Tho. Tis well adviſed—IH pretend Bufineſs and 
Leave them together-—-Come Mr. Wiſehead let me dcfi;- 
| your Company within a little----there's ſome thing of 
the Writings left unſiniſht yet, which I would have y: 
a Witneſs to----Coufin, keep our Bride Company till o 


5 Return---- 
11 | 7 Exeunt * Per. Ze Going, 


i, Fi. Whither will you go 2---wast not my Plot to 
ain this Opportunity ?-----be wife then and lay hold 
ef it. -I pitty your Loves and will affiſt-you-----wh;-; 
do ye Gaze on one Another? unleſs to look conſent- 
Per. My Jeſſinda — | e 

Fe. Oh Peregrine | 


will ye be 
Leaves 3e 
Hopeleſs . this, and fortune, favour your Efcape-.--at 
leaſe take ſo much time but to confider-.-- ye may cc. 
turn —-but be advisd and do not- 
Her. Alas ! jJeſſinda 1 dare not ask you to confent— 
% O do not— for if thou doſt, I ſhall Comply and 
[{follow thee—— - OTE 2 | 
ll Fil. Away——you may at Leiſure meditate—Fool not 
way the Occafion— here's the Key of the back Gate 
l 
A follow er a Prieſt and ſee all Diſpatch*t—- 
alult—l muſt have time to hinder your 


| FE [Exeunt 
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o- thus far the Miſchief proſpers well They're here — 1 
now Aid me Hypocriſie or als loſt -—-O ! Sir J have 1 
been ſeeking you the Houſe thro? f 


Euter Sir Thomas Meanwell aud Wiſchead. 


Sir Tho. Have you obſerv'd, any thing? |; \ 

Vil. I left: em here cloſe condoleing they, re ſloll W 
together ſomewhere — I Liſtned and overheard. ſome- 
thing III untold Anon—— Im now upon. the Hun. 1 

Sir Tho. Quickly find em out and bring em 5 [Exit Nl. 6 
hither—— Im Glad of, this Diſcovery ) Side. 
Pray. My. Meauwell before I proceed further, reſolve mne 


hare you ever obſervd any thing more tender than te 0 
Buſineſs of an advocate, between my Son, and your 
Daughter 2 4 LN 


| | | I { 11 
Meer. I muſt confeſs Sir Thomas; Ive always obſerrd/ 
2 kind of willing duty in her 2 forward Inclination :' þ 1 It 
I took it all as her obedience—and ne're Enquir d 
farther. j—— WI 


vir Do. Tis well——-I had a reaſon to ak 
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How now where are they? 8 5 INS 
leſs. run away together; 3 Gate is faſt Lockt - KyÞ 
and the Key without yon were Scrupulous Sir and. 
vould not Credit me — n 9 
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Sir Tho.” O vile Perfidious Boy! 
W thus? run fly, evry way to find em. 
Will Wife. Ay; here's a Rare Type of obedience for you 
[1 rom a Son——— Ws 
IM, Sir Tho. No ſon of mine, but the moſtmonſtrous of h4'- 


Mean, How ! ſtol'n away together what Plot is this 


Iingratitude —1 found him in the fields an infant 


L. 1% 


hope you Mean no foul Play Sir Thomas, 
y ! has he ſery'd me 


i 


I moſt ftary'd and bred him up it, ſeems for this 


Mar. How ! Then my Childs undoe-—- purſue « 
Villain. if the Extremity of Law can do't III ha 


| Mean. Is this fair Sir Thomas to 


Sir Tho. Dye Threaten me Sir ? yet tho' my own wrong: 
are beynd Repairation) (for once I give you privileds: - 


i Him for't.; 55 
. Vil. 1 ſnou d be glad of that 


undoe a poor 0d 


' 


4 


| "Man ?---- the Law ſhall Right me. 


| Mean. If I can prove your leaſt Knowledge of it ---y 117 
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; f DB Vl. Ha 1 * | 6 | . | Ka | 
Sir Tho, I knew the boy Lov'd  her——and meant de 
only ſhoud enjoy her — my pretence of Marriage 


If! Father — and to Inſinuate into à perfect knowledac of 
bis true Eſtate and tho my deſign be Counterplotcd 
IK thus, Fil keep him undeceiv'd a while; twill work 


make it your Buſincls to find em out and bring 
WE home® again but couple 


1 
rr 


| Eſtate or mine ſhall Crack for't Sir— 


N + RO } | { Ex, 
Pill. This half compleats my deſign-—= 
Sir Tho. He's gone--—and now Fl! tell the Gentlemen 


know then I never did deſign her for my ſelt.— 


— 


only to work the Greater fortune out of her covctod, 


the Edlicr te a Complyance- un the mean time Covi. 
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Fil. Ha! Curſe on the Charm that Witches you te 350 
Love him my Hopeful project defeated thus | 10 | 
{ 4/7 2. Wi 


Sir Tho. Come Mr. Wiſchead—t mal require a little 00 


our aſſiſtance 
Wiſe. J attend you Sir Thomas - a very 2 turn u. | 
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 Exennt Sir Thomas and Wilehead. 


Pil. Bring e home ; but Coupled------Gurſe ON ch 3 
Employment—Yet is well v0 tell me Vour intent gl 
lays the foundation of a ſubtler  miſchict-----My Br ws aq 1 
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Since an unlook%t for turn has foil'd my wh: 
 » Some” wore: ſucceſs full Villainy muſt 2 
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| Vil. But for this once Traſiwei 
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4 for t. | , * 
| A He ſhar't know it Come you us 


„ wink at it this time and III ſpeak a good 
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Truſtwell and r 4 Patch 


Slid Madam, would you have me Murther'd 
been us d already upon your 


\ſhou'd know it I ſhall b. 


d to be good na- 


yord fo my Couſin Bilairia's maid for thee— 
Irift. AY 3 you have ſuch ways to Wheedle one. 


— 


— 


2 


3 


%, 


1 5 Euter Plotwell. 


th 


If Pi. He here z I fear he'll ſpoil all againſt 

iet. Brother Truſtwell your moſt humble ſervant--- 
urs Madam Low as the Center---well and, and, and. how is 
ar Truſtwell ha? how Rubs the World? you and 1, 


1 have not taken a bottle together a great 


une: {Fruſtwell Gres very atentively on bin, 


LF) | 

Traft. I think ſo too true) nor I dont know when | 
we did. | 3 

Plot. Well, are you ready? are you ready Madam ? 

Vit. No Plotwell ; I can't $9 :e— | 

Plot. How ! not go Madam? not go? I hope 
you're but in jelt—— why Fm undone elſe—quite non- 
plusd——it 1 want your Ladyſhips preſence to ſupport 


my wit a little——alas Madam, for pitty ſhew not ſo 


manifeſt a Diſencouragement to my firſt Eflay----can fo 
much beauty be my Foe ? 
Fil. No; Treftwell is too much mine - 


Plot, How Madam / Mr. Traſtwel! your Enemy? 
who { Mr. Trumſtell here ? he your Enemy? Gad 
{ dare be hang d then Dye here Mr. Traſtwell what your. 
Lady {ay's! No, no, Madam Im ſorry you conceive ſo 
ſlightly of Mr. Traſtwe!!'s breeding, to Charge him with ; | 1 
the leaſt Treſpaſs on good Manners againſt your Ladi- | 


ſhip's Beauty and Goodneſs ha Truſtwel l 


Vl. Well; if we were not an unforturate Couple in- 14 ; 
deed, I ſhou'd have great hopes in his impudence--. | | 


but much depends upon his Managment of Traftwel/---- | \\} | 


Plot. you her foe---- ah---- I rather think youre a Dog "| 


5 
* 


0 
x 


1 
is 


in your heart, you winning ſubtle Rogue you---- _ th 

5 : Pats him on the Cheeks. | 
Truſt, You are pleas'd to be very familiar with me 
Mr. Plotwell---fhou d I be as free with you now, wou'd not 0 [| 


you take it ill? 


houſe then Sir? „ 

Plot. Why Look you there did not I tell 
had a Mind to try me -— but my eſtee 
greater than you cou'd imagine, 3 find 
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1 | TT. Madam, I believe you have often heard 
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[18 ] 
Truſt. Your Confidence is Indeed 
Plot. But come Madam Dye deſignt to go in n thoſeCloat. 
Truſt. Go whither Sir? 

Plot. Whither! Why what a ſtranger yon pretend 

| become come dear Madam 
Vil. If you can perſwade Truſtwell to be fo much 

er and your Maſters Friend 
Plot. Perſwade him Madam! Why is Mr. Truſtwel! 

verſe to your Ladiſhips going then? bleſs me; cou 

F hae us d all this Familidtfy. if Id known that > bj 

vow to gad Madam my Maſter bid me give his Wb 

Service to Dear Tru 3 wel! and deſire him to come wi. 

u Hay to confirm it he ſent theſe ſive pieces by ie 
itnefs R.. end ſaid Mr. T»»ſtwel/ wou'd know :!: 
to. en! giving em me with theſe words-—— well lay 

1 ——1 TY never be able to make that honeſt. young 

| flow amends for his Love to me; in the mean 

ive him theſe five pieces which 111 be ſworn Cane »- 
freely from his heart, as they do now. from mine —- 

that is. you ſbou d have been hang d before you'd 4: 

gerd em if I cou d aver brought our defi 1gn about any 


j; Other WAY. 
Truft. Hah— theſe five Guineas laid to my broken hea 


| may chance to cure it --- I've livd-with my Maſter a l 


twice {even years, and han't ſav'd fo much — but wh: 
am I to do with this money Mr. Plotwel/? 

Plot. Do with it! why put it in your Pocket — 

d all little enough for the Affront I've offer'd YOu — 
55 my Maſter will have his Joak's let him pay for em.— 
but faith I really believ'd him —— for I've often he 
him ſay yon were a goo Ingeniovs perſon; and 
that 'twas pitty you ſhou'd live with an id covetoris 
fellow at wau'd not Eſteem you according to you! 


My 


[19]. 


my Maſter comend him for a very obliging honeſt young 
Gentleman, ſecond me dear Madam. ; 


* ane 
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1 f LAlde to her. 
Fil. Ay, ay, but bell not believe it: Nay I have heard |!!! 
him ſay, if he came to his Eſtate and married me, he 
wou'd—— ſettle an annuity on him. "ny 

Truſt. Did he ſo, Ad... 
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1 
Plot. Well Madam Ill return and give my Maſter an j ! 


- 


account that I deliver'd his token——but it do's not reſt 
in Mr. Truſtwell power to ſerve him at this time. 1 


Euter Farewell. 


Truſt. Hold Mr. Plotwell I woud 

Plotw. But fee-— my Maſter's here himſelf. 
Farew. My Viletta—— ny 
Vil. Farewell——why did you venture thus. 3 
Farew. Love and Impatience put me on the Rack : 


„ 
PPC 0b 
4 : 5 
N . 
— 


thouſand fears, and killing one's, hung on your delay, 
, ) 4 — } + R | 
(Here Plotwell engages Truſt and ſeemc very buſy in lain, 

a 8 js. 5 


the law down to him--- who ſeems well please (i 
till at length they embrace and Truſt. gos on'! ih 


Vil. Take care you dont; give me reaſon to Imagin | hh 
you either diſtruſt my love or on any account exact it, 
Farew. I wou'd tear ſuch a thought from my heart, I 
may be pardon d to ſuſpect my own good fortune. 
Plotw. Sir. ö 6 
Farw . 80 Plot well how ſtands he > rofl 
Plotw. Stand Sir—— why he ſtands like a ſmall Courti'; # 
juſt ſhuffld into Buſineſs, ſo very diligent you're Ii MW 
to have more of his ſervice than is neceflary, hes 
ſuppliant as a Town whore toanew keeper, or a Count 
Squire to a great Man W he waits for preferment _ | 
2 3 I hi 
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r have undertaken to perſwade him That you're going 


to be mide governoar of ſome great place abroad, and 


chat you deſign to recomend him. for Chief Gentleman 


23nd Cloak Bearer to the Geliph of Arabia—— 


ii} 
ll, 
, 1 
F 
1 


2 * * — ——  enatngs 
—_— 
—— 


| 
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4' Farew. And where is he gone now F 


Plotw. Faith for a Bottle to regail me for the good news 


In the mean time Madam twill be neceſſary to our ur 
dertaking that your Ladiſhip will condeſcend to transforr 


your dreſs a. little. 

- Fil. I apprehend you. 
Plotw. Your ſervant Madam we'll attend your coming 
Farew, Then we may rely upon this Fellow Plotwoll, 

Plotw. As punctually Sir, as a miſtriſs when you've once en- 

joy d her, ora Dun when be hear's. you've had a good 

Night at play---but Mum Sir, he's here — ah dear Traſtwe! 


Plot. Sir, 245 ſbeming Truſt. to his Mater. 


| Farew, Mr. Truſtwell. your humble ſervant; I hope I ſha} 


de able to expreſs my (elf greatfully for theſe Obligation. 


;. Truſtw. Ah dear Sir wouéd it were in my powcr to 


ſferve you --- 'm aſhamd to think you ſhou d deſign 
{many Favours to ſo unworthy a perſon as my (elf, 
[1 


F Li 


a 


Aingenious to Conceal their parts 775 
Taſtw. Sir, if, 1 may be ſo bold to Drink your health 


Kew. Thank thee honeſt Iyuſtwell. 
. 55 | Takes the Glaſs and Drinks. 


* Potw. His modeſty Sir Tis a virtue in the mo! 


[Drinks to Plot well. 


Poste. 


. Vl. 


| Enter Truſt. with Bottle and Glaſi. 


L 29 


Plotw. Won't you be pleas d to return the health dir? 
Farew. Yes give it me, here honeſt Truſtwell health, Drinks. 


Truſtw. Ah dear Sir? 9 
Farew. How now, what noiſe is that. " 
Truſtw. Hay --- Mercy and the Law, Sir tis my Maſter's | J 
voice, we're all undone -- 1 
Farew. Undone! a Plague o your News, Hark you can't | A 


we get thro the Parlour Caſement, into the Garden, what | | 
the Devil has ſeat him again? 1 
Truſtw. O, no Sir, there's Iron- Bars there but if ou ä 
cou d run up three Pair of ſtairs, you may leap out of tnje 
Window very eaſily. - SS: 
Fare. I humbly thank you Sir— | Hl 
Plotw. No, no Sir, we won't put our ſelves to that 
trouble, do. you ahſcond Truſtwell, and leave us we'll 
dowell enough—away [Exit Truſtwell. 
Fare. Do well enough ! S'death which way? Wt 
Plotw. Ill warrant you Sir —— take my advice he's here. 


„„ 


* 1 


Y 

Euter Wiſehead. yo Whiſpers |; fl 

| ; 44 Maſter. | F $4 1 „ 
# ie. Where are all theſe People Hay, |; Starts. bi o { 


Thunder and Lightning who have we here L Loot abont. 
{ure I have miſtaken my own Houle--ler me ſee---why ay— - 
think I ſhould know this Furniture —— Tm amaze. © 

Kare, I have it——Sir your moſt c Goes te Wiſehead and 
humble Servant, ; d bows very familiarly.. \* Mit 
Wiſe, Rogue —— now ſhall I knock his Brains out, oe? 101 
receive him according to: the Mode, ſ peak him fair; tho" MF 


Lwiſh him at the Devil [Turns the great end of his Stick.. 

Oh, dear Sir, no Ceremony I beſeech you. 1 ih 
Fare. Your Servant you ſee Sir I made bold in your 

Abſence. | 85 8 | Wiſe, 7 
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proteſt Sir your vii! i; 
o Civil and Obliging, that, that, that, as I hope to be 
Ml! fav'd, I don't know what to ſay to it — I never was & ;. 
[1] ftonilld in my Life! | 

| Plotw. Your humble Servant Sir 


| { Plotwell put himſelf forward ana 
| || Bom to Wiſehcad, 
WM; - Wiſe. Oh your Servant Sir, your Servant and now 
jj pray Gentlemen let me know how I can oblige you —- - 
my Daughter, — have you ſeen my Daughter Gentlemen: 
I preſume that might contain a part of your preſeo! 
IM Fere. No Faith Sir, I heard ſhe was abroad, 
Wi Wiſe. How unlucky was that now! — but no doubt 
Sir ſhe'll return, if youd do me the Honour to ftzy : 
little. : 
Fare. At this time I beg your Pardon Sir having en. 
82% my ſelf to Dine at the Blue Poſts with ſome Friends 


E 


;/e. Why Sir, you might be ſo kind to take a fn. 

Dinner with me — at the Blue Poſts. [ 4þde. 
Fare. I ſhall rely on your goodneſs Sir to .exculc ec 

that I cannot do my ſelf ſo great an Honour, I have Com 

pany ſtays for me there— 

Miſe. Oh the Honour wou d be infinitely mine Sir — -- 

at the Blue Poſts, let me remember that. 


hs InP A de. 
Fare. Your moſt humble Servant. [ Exit Fare. "2g 
Mie. Your moſt humble Servant Sir I proteſt 
am very ſorry that I can't oblige you to ſtay. 
A [ Looks after him, and ſtands flent awhile. 
A very pretty Fellow : at the Blue Poſts, well if 1 ca" 
recover my ſelf out of this ſurprize, I will go immedia- 
tely to Council; Double-head, and I will know whither 
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craftily Entering a Man's Houſe, with a deſign to ſteal 
his Daughter, will not bear a good Action, if fo, then 
will I rake a couple of Bailiffs and a Writ, and appre- 
hend him at the Blue-Poſts. I'll try if there be no 
Law as ſtrong as his Impudence. [ Exit. 


SCEN E Changes: 


4 


1 E R N. Noiſe withi 


Eser Rheniſh, | Drawer Runs Grofs,” 


Here, who ſpeaks there? Be nimble Raſcals, or I'll oy! 
| | 1 


your Joynts with a Dog - Whip. 


Enter Drawer. 


Now Sir, what ſay you? 
Draw, The Reckoning in the Feathers Sir; 


Rhbex. Who was there? 1 


Draw. Madam, Flyerand Jenny Vanton with the two Suffolk! | 


Attorneys that us d to meet em here. 


Girls, and ply my Houſe diligently— 
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comes always in Diſguiſe. 
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[gives him Money. 
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Rhex. Sixteen Shillings —— tis well -——thoſe are good 
. {Knocking within. 
Who is that Knocks fo in the Maiden - head? fly Sirrah. 

Draw. Tis Colonel Dangerous Sir, with the Lady that 


.- 
1 
8 
Ky. 
* 
7 
* 
4 * 


; * 
A 5 « * 
1 
k < FT 4 1 , ' 
ex. That 
" ; $4 25 
% 7 . 7 Fr 


* ws * x 


80 r , * - 
—— — . — e— m ̃ 2 8 4. x 3 > 
—_ S * 8 9 


[ 
\ U 
£ 
10 q 
> 
3 X 
= 
1 
: 
* 
+ W's 
I. 1 
os 
. 
F 
A” 
> A 
© V3 
b 
25 
11 
« - 
- 
„ 32 
&. 3 
Sb 
5 
4 
* 
LY 


— — n.. 
——— 


4 


SEE 
— 


„ — „ 


gy 


- : 
8 


a — 4 — 
* 2 23 * 
3 


r 


2 . 
_— — EEE 
1 W we 


"_ our rats; 
J 3 


333 


iy IEEE n 
p oy * 
13 a as”; 5 * . * he 8 
W * ey; FCC _— —- £ 
nay 


— * er HD 


_ 


r — 1 
MN TY e 
A * To "ey * 
* 
os Sy 
. 


Rben. That muſt be ſome Citizens Wife, by her chun; 
ſuch a ſtrong back d Fellow. What have they had 
1 Nothing but one Pint of Hock, and two Plates of 
| ſt | Ives. 43 | | 

lll  Rher. Score em for a Cool-Tankard—— 
Dr. Why, they've had none Si- 

Rher. Why what then you Dog — maſt 1 always 0 
by that Rule— d you know Sirrah, that I intend to g 
It Over my Trade, and keep my Coach — I maſt have ter 
„ Cuſtomers. {Sell Ring, 


1 7 we were out of this Houſe-.. methinks don 


Per. No nor I, my Dear, but bear with the Nece fi. 
er for once that brings you here — [ fear tis a Brothel 
Ihe has ſent us to, he's noted for one that ſurfeits in the 


1 $ pleaſing sin. IA. 


Enter Vill more. 


Dear Couſfin— welcome to my wiſhes ickly 
bow go Matters? TI e 
Vi All's calm and fair I muſt confeſs, her Fat':-r 
[11] Norms, and threatens Death, if t be within the compaſs of 
WW Law. But the old Gentlemen ſeems to forgive you; 
only ſays he will diſpoſe of his Eſtate forne other 


untry 3 
while 
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while, remote enough, but where you may receive week- 
y Intelligence and means from me, which I'll ſupply | 
you with for your Expence — as things grow ripe 1 
can intorm you, and ast his been, it (till thall be my 


Care to do you Service. 
Pere. We were Ungrateful to deny it — But ſince it 


ſeems ſo difficult 
. FL It is not difficult moſt things ſeems ſo at 
firſt ſtrike into ſome ſafe Harbour, till the ſtorm is k 
oer; | dare engage my Lite, a proſp rous Voyage in 
the end lets you ſtand here untill you loſe ' your U 
Tide and daſh upon ſome Sand. 411% 

Pere. Tis to avoid that Storm, we have reſoly'd | 
upon returning, and by a due Submiffion labour a con- 
ſent. 

Vill. Ha ! return to kbour a Conſe 
be had if 1 event: it not — wha e {cd Chance de- 
teats my Plots 'Tis true, you may ſucceed that 
way but have you conlider'd the Danger of it? 1 

Per. We b vow'd never to Marry till it be ob- 


4 
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tung 14 

Fill. Right, That jumps with my Advice — but 1 
by returning you fend a Blank to make their own Con- "4 i 
ditions I wou'd have a Reconciliation practis d Wi! 
in your Abſence — they will ſooner grant What is % 
out of their Power to hinder, than een, N . It] 
the lealt 1 8 are poſſeſt of. 140 


1 return | 10 
Vill. Mine! By no means, that were to charge 1 me with | 7 
ſuſpicion, and rob me of the Power to ſerve you faw Ml 
ther — ſtay—— II think ſome other way { Noiſe within 1 
What Noiſe is that? — Perhaps ſome that purſue you FF} 
—= ſtep into the inner 2 N leave me to ſtem; (336 
| - Ul. 
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ebe Tyde — Tl! think of ſomething. 


|  [Exennt Per, ſeſi 
| {RheniſhPeep;,g 


Rhen. So, ſo, this is right Gentlemen, one for another 

yet "the does not look like Meat of Mr. Villinore; 
leaving -—- I have ſeldom known him turn over an 
Fieſh to another, that has not been ſufficiently tainte 


| 


| Vill. This Accident (whate'er it be) has given me time 
eo think—--Return !---- that thought makes me Deſpera:c 
Hark you Rheni----can you be Truſty in a Buſincſs 
of Concern ? | 
Mi Rher, Can I Sir! fear it not - here are ſome hones, 
- Friends of yours below, if need be, --- ſome Ladies of Met- 
Ihele, thoſe that owe you Obligations Sir 
| 0 PMI. Will they Attempt > 


ll 
| r 
wh 


[be ſecret, as thou expect ſt to Thrive by the coſtly Sins 
Ihe Wenehing. | 


| " Rhen. L have known you Mr. Villmore, a bird of Fleſh 
heſe many years, and if Tſhould not reſpect an old ſtandard. 
Vill. Away then - oY | 


(Exeun 
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K T III 
SCENE Changes to the Street! 


Enter Fare well, Viletta and Plotwell. & Viletta 32 ber | . 
| Heod and Scarf Y 


Fare. 1 Dear Viletta — this was an unlook'd fe i 


Opportunity. FH 
Vil. Were indebted to Plotwell's Ingenuity fort he h? 
done you Service. a 


i 


* 


Plot. Why Faith Madam, my Wit is generally Like thi 1 
of a great States. man, ſpent in Service of my Maſter, ; 
his is of his Prince. 1 
Farc. Now I forgive fortune what is paſt. 1 
Plot. Hark you Sir — that you may put it out of hk 

_ Power for the future, will you be pleas d to looſe no tin 


Fare. Come my Dear, where's honeſt Truſtwell 2 | 1h 


ot 
1 j 
14 


il. He's packing up all to follow us. Wi! 
Fare. Sdeath Plotwell, is not chat the Old Gentlem 10 
comes yonder ? Bet 
Plot. Where, where, Sir? - = 
Vil. O my Life! tis he, and I fear he ſees vs, "fi 
Fare. What ſhall wo do now Plotwell? 23 14 


Plot. Step into that Tavern Sir — I'll ſtay and of. « 7 
whether he Dogs you or no, and whip before n 


give you an Account———away. A 
[Exit Farewell aud Vit i 
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IN This was Unlucky, == butI muſt manage him. 


Enter Wiſehead. 
Wife. Hah — is not that the Rogue Farewell-and my 


If Daughter gone into yon Tavern? I ſhou'd ſwear it it 
had not the Key in my Pocket but III follow and be 


Se 


[Exit 


! i 8 CE N E the Tavern again. 


1 
17 
1 
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? 
1 


A Noi ſe of Fighting. 


Enter Villmore. 


IM 741... So, my wiſhes iſſue inall things yet, ſure he's fall 
Ipy this time, unleſs his skin be proof againſt their points 
one of them ſhou'd Drop—the reſt I'll ſuborn to mah. 
ibis Life the Laws - thus in Miſchief, one device begett: 


: 
' 
i 


Another. 


Enter: Drawer:  - 


or, Oh! Sir your aſſiſtance, we ſhall have. Murthe: 
eve elſe the Young Gentleman Sir. [Exi 
Hill. I hope ſo, if my Plot ſucceeds — now Hypoctilic 

aaa me---my abſencę will be ſuſpected elſe.— [Eat 


bit! Enter 


3 
- : 


1 i FE 


paſs 


7 + 


”_ . Balles Engaging Peregrine, e thivd Bull, 7 . 
in jeſſinda. | 


Pere. | Villains, what means this Riot? 

Je, Help help. will no body help? 
4 Bully. Come, Come, Madam, you are Company for ul. 
ef. oa are miſtaken Sir, I'm not 56JFd in the Art of 


Proſtitution. 
3 Bully. You ſhall be inſtructed Lady. 


Euter Farewell and Viletta. 


Fare. Hal the odds: Villain unhand the Lady. 
zd Bully. With all my Heart S; -I ſhift for one, 
* like "this Buſineſs. 1 

Tel. 755 Sir as you 8 beſtow your Aſſiſtanc“. 

Fare. Peregrine! | Jojns with Peregrin. “. 

Vil; Bleſs me, wou'd I were ſafe at Lone again, Pet nal! 

Jefſ. My Dear Viletta--- now I revive a little how 4 * 
we met together here? 

11 Bxlly. Hold Sir.—- Fam wounded. 

2d Bultj-Good Sir Hold, we do — an br 
— and for fatisfaction ask your Pardon 

xi Bully, Take it Sir. [Peregrine Diſarms the 11 Bull 7 

Plot. Thy life, tis too poor a Satisfaction. 3 


WA 22 


Euter Villmore” and Rheniſh-— 8 


il. How now; what means this ? | 

24, Bully We've "ask't your pardon sir —and x thats” 
middle tor a Gentleman— ' 

Fill. Miſchief on there baſcneſs—-—how are they de- 
clin d from men XR * el V9, Lad. 

Rhen. Good Sir bs. pacified=2== . 

Pere. If your Houſe be priviledg d for ach abufes Sit 


It malt be inform'd. babe the Law iy; pugith ; 
by) 
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at for theſe ſhadows . - theſe Mockſhapes of Vn. 


o mann 


TE rage 'Tis not gen tous to Fyranize z 3 we may Re- 
e N N 
vl er. Ye properties of Men made. up of Rags and ont. 
ll IN. ados only ——- begone Teſt Ye urge me to more Impaticucc. 
f.. Bal. Well think upon your words Sir. [Exit 
zd. Bull. Here take my ſcabbord too my Belt | 
Pawn for a ſcarf to harg my arm in that my not 
" man a ſword may have a Pretence 


Exit. 


| Jeſſ. How Lovely ſhews this Valour =O I Viletta that 
i} 18 in Men there ſhou d be ſo much Difference: 
1 | Horew, What meant all this? 


Pere. As ſtrange to me as the accident that broucht 
N ou 10 luckily hicher 

ll -- Farew. Mine was Chance all — I cond. not Dream of 
Wi 5-ou here -—Jeſſtinda too ! My wonder then grows lc 
I! #ardon' my ſurprize Madam that made me negligent before. 
|. [He addreſſes to Jeſſ. Pere. to Viletia. 
Vi. Curſe on tht accident — I thought one Deſ rat 
Thruſt had made all ſafe and cut of further Labour to 


4 ontrive it—on I mult——nor will leſs than his ruin ſcrve— | 


1 Ali de. 
Pere. You are cthoughful Couzen-—- 2 
Fill. L was contrivin g Miſchief— 
Pere. Miſchief ! againſt whom > 
Vill. I ſhall betray my ſelf. [ Abde. 


Rt metry 3 miſchief — was 2 pritey deſign upon 
thoſe Bullies - 


| | 


| * P er. They* 1e Fe worth your thought 1 begi n weigh. 
1 
| 


ing the Circumſtance, to be ſaſpitious of his ah 
1 ==this Houſe he ſent us to 5 and theſe, perhaps {om 
| | q F his Lewd acquaintance. Lide. 
W | Scill maſing Gouzen —— — your merry mil: 
h 1 9 more ee Vilt 
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nn) 
Nl. 1 cannot Yet fancy a Good eonclufion——the be-. 
inning is pretty——how apt is Guilt to be it's r] 
iſcoverer ? are you reſolv d on your return? [Afid* 1 
Of will you Practice as I advisd 2— 1 


Pere. Doe's that concern your Plot? 1 
Fill. I mind no Plots my mind is only buſte on your 
R =p | | Wi. 
Pere. Safety! Which way mean you ? ——— 4 


l. Pray wreſt it not — ſuppoſe they ſhould in re. 
| venge way lay yeu— they are Mifchieyous tho they 

have ſouls uncapable of brave things —— and if you 
hou'd miſcarry 1 
Per. No matter there were an end of one — but 


4 
why ſhou'd you: be concern'd for that? ſince on my " 1 
Death depends the aſſurance of an Eſtate to you | 1 
Jil. Dye ſuſpect my Friendſlip then? but I've dle: 
ſery'd it, and henceforth I deſiſt Im forry my Deſig rg 
have been ſo fruitleſs. one J had contrivd to Crown in 
with ſucceſs — you might have usd my Love to better 
end —Farewell.— „ Ty 
Jeſſ. Stay Sir—for my ſake, don't leave us in this maze - | 1+ {| 
of confulion—— Come he ſhall be. govern d by you-—--- ©: 
Vill. When once ſuſpected how: ſhall I preſume thac- 3. 
my advie.well ere be welt Received? 1 15 
Per. 1 hope he is not Guilty, to Catch at the un- 4 Wh 
certain meaning of. my Words, Couſin, I never bron, | A 
my Doubts to any poſitive concluſion If I have Er "Fi | 
Im forry— ke FI 


Jeff. Come Sir—you have hither to been Generos 5 1 
your aſſiſtance continue it in your forgiveneſs ; ——. ft Ws 
Lill. Might I be ſure, no Miſconſtruction wou'd be given 
Jeſſ. There ſhall not— 5 1 e 
Per. I. am not capable of a new. doubt — go on- 
Fil. Then thus it is—1 have a little country Houf 1 
near Breut ford there I wou d have you go till time ha 

e c ! 
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Wh Inquire for you—-T had juſt time to get before him :— 
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*{mooth'd the way for your return——nor think 1 1154; 


Hl finiſter ends but fair as ever perfect Friendſhip Praftis'd -— 


-Se—at Leaſt 1 ſhall gain time to think—my ſudden nr 
jea wants a Right Foundation . 
| Ade 
Euter Plotwell. 38 


Fare. How now'PlotweZ, what's become of the Old Gen, 
tleman. 5 3 

Plot. Become of him ! —-Why he's at my heels 
my heels Sir 9 5 

Farew. Ha 

Vill. Bleſs me? 

Plot. Chuſe how the Devil it was he got 2 glininſ- 
of your coming in here—and is by this time below :- 


Fare. Have you left orders to deny us? 


Plot. No sir, I have left orders to ſend him up- 


Fare. How S Death! you Dog I'll cut your Throat — 
Plot. That you may do if you pleaſe Sir —but by m 


Ul | Soul he ſhall ſee you—ſee you and Tpeak to you, 


may be know you to; but you ſhan't know him 
find you're a little ſhallow in this matter Sir—but Lovers 


rere excuſeable— Ill make you ſenſible of your ET out 
mon Sir -In the mean time clap this ſmall patch! 
vour Lip and blench a little with one Eye fo, !& . 
I think Madam hel hardly know you if he ſccs 
Fare. Rhemſþ——be you Truſty ; d'ye hear? 
Rhen, Yil warrant you Sir can I aſſiſt any thing 
. Plotwel/? | 


et you to walk into the next 
Kan d you a one fide I Excun: 
. | Ente: 
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Enter Wilebead. = 


Welcome sit very Welcome Si kindly Welcome 
sir —ſhew into the beſt Room of the Houſe here 
where are ye all? Welcome Sir 

Wife. What a D--—1 does the fellow make ſuch a 
noiſe for? are you Maſter of the. Houſe pray Sir? Mi 

Plot. The poor owner of ſome goods and Chattles Sir 
-—Moveables and Immoveables with a ſmall ſtock tg 
drive a Trade — does any Company ſtay for you Sir? * 

i fe, Yes Sir—— I wou'd ſpeak with the Gentleman in 
Flac that came in juſt now, with the young Lady—— 


Plot. You ſhall Sir——T11 call the Captain to you preſently. 
Exit. 


Wiſe. Captain | Why may be the Rogue aſſes. 
for a Captain here Tis a title Diſtinguiſhable from ho- 


nour now a days, and given to half the coundrels in Town. 1:18 


1 1 


— — 
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Re. enter Plot. with Farewell. 


Plot. Captain here's a reverend old Gentleman defircs to 
kiſs your hand Ist your Father Captain ? 
Fare. My Father! Pardon me---I don't know the Gentleman 
Miſe. No Sir---will- you be. pleas'd to give me leave to 
know you then? Is not your name Farewell. 5 
Plot. Farewell Sir } why you did not ask for Mr. Furews.! 
I | know the Gentleman very well—Sir _ | 
Viſe. It may be fo Sir — and if I may venture to c cap 
my Eyes my own—l think that's the ſame Perſon: — 
Plot. A pleaſant miſtake Indeed-— { muſt. confeſs Tons f 
Captain is à little Like Mr. Farewell. 3 
Wiſe, As like think as the Lady 15 to a certain Daug- 0 
ter of mine, 
Plot. How Sir ! Your Daughters 2 ba, ha, ha Alas Sir 


| jou're over head and Ears in a miſtake here. The Lady 
F 8 7 


zpotha why Sir, that 12; was my Nice Claret a=-- the Cap. 
tain do's me thehonour to Court her here Iaſperſ To Niere 05 
1 fatisfie this old Gentleman what your Miſter name io 


Rhen, my Maſter's name ? > Why my Maſter name iz 
Smart Sir. 


Miſe. How Smart >. 

Reben. Ay, Smart Sir. 

. may be Miſtaken indeed —and now I think on't, 
"ny Daughter was not in that dreſs to day Ade. 


Plot. I you pleaſe Sir you ſhall ſee my Niece to 
convince you. 


Hie. No no, I ask the Captains pardon heartily--- 
9 4 Oh Sir you have it 
Wiſe. Od, Pm half aſhamd---1 don't know what to ſay-- 

5 we; take a Bottle Captain? 

© Fare. Withal my heart Sir--here ſome Wine 

, Plot, Ye ſhall have it Sir? Exit. Pl 

Fare. Will you fit Sir? They Sit 

Wiſe. Here---If you pleaſe Captain I'm ſorry faith Sir 
Aer Miſtake you for ſuch a Rakehell "<a too 

Fare. Farewell) have have heard of 

8 Oh a Damn'd Scoundrel - a. Damnd s . 1 


Enter Plotwell with Wine. : 


* Here fill me a Glaſs--- Come Captain my Humble 5c: 
vice to you---Here's Succeſs to your: undertakings with hn 
young Gentlewoman.. 

Fare. Your Servant Sir---Come Sir to your Daug wers 
Health Bumper ſince you ſay ſhe's.like my Miſtre! 

Wiſe. Cad as like as two Peas Capter9—Come Maſter ere 
fl are Little of your Company 14 n A Po: 

f 3 Plot. You're pleaſed to lay your Commands on me 
| Sir to your fair Daughters Health. [Plot fits donn. 

9 Give it me- —fill it p00 pu the Captain's MI 


ttefs 
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treſs and my Daughter both in a Glaſs . Drin::. 
but as I was ſaying Captain you muſt know this ſame Fa; | 
well, who I was ſo unhappy to miſtake you for; is ne 
that makes his pretenſions to my Daughter---1 have won- 
derèd at the poor filly fellow a thouſand times and warn | ( 
him as often from my Houſee—nay I have told him that po 
teriry ſhou'd Rott, ere Id give her to ſuch a Reprobate a< 
he---that 1 woufd fooner marry her to ſuch own Butler--» 
or follow her to her grave-—-and notwithſtanding all this, |. 
the wicked fellow won't be faid.--- . 
Fare. But (till perſiſts in his Deſign, does he? | 
Wiſe, Perſiſt— Ay hang him, he has the Impudence 
of the Devil. | RISE: 
Plot. Hum! * Fx 
Fare. My Humble Service to you Sir LDrin u. 
Wiſe, Here Maſter to you— [ Drinks) — you knew this | 
lame Farewell? | 
Plot. Yes, yes Sir, I have ſome ſmall acquaintance * 
him, he is as you fay Sir, a little Lewd and Extrayagant 
l have told him of his Faults an hundred times. 
Fare. Raſcal | PAR, CAfAe 10 ii 
Wiſe. And Tl warrant he runs deeply in arrears with you? 


Plot. Why truly I think he owes me the beſt part of for- 


. 


. ae, 
ne 
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ty Pounds at this time ſome of which has ſtood near " 0 
theſe ſeven Years. $1 155 - 14.17 "2% mn 
Wiſe. Look you there now. 3s * 3 203 
Plot. Captain my humble Service to yon. [ Drin 5 
ne has a very pretty young Gentleman that does him th 60 


> 
9 


Honour to wait on him, one Mr. Plotwell— tis for hi 4 
ſake indeed, I do much, ; | 1 
VViſe. Oh hang him hang him — as Impudent a OO 
Plot. 1 knew him once Sir a pretty Sober, Diligent, Dil 
creet, Obliging, Modeſt young Fellow, before he can, 
into his Service but ſuch a Maſter may ſpoil any tur, 


* 


% 
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Fare. Son of a Whore. F Aide 
Plot. I know that Raſcal —— he was born in a iii! 
Cott, upon my Eſtate—his Father was a blind Fidler, . 
went his Circuit thro' the Country — and in his Pro 
once Entail'd him upon a Gentleman's. Family —— wire 
for ſeveral Miſdemeanours being whipt.and turn'd out —— 
I took him into my Service, in which he was the mt 
VVicked, Negligent, Impudent, Lewd, Lying Rogue tha: 
ever Man was troubled with. To 
Plot. Gad you're even with me. Sir. [Afde, to Fare. 
Wiſe. Lou ve hit him Captaia---- that cunning Rogue i; 
His Maſters. Setting-Dog-----and this day they had laid their 
Defign to catch my Daughter, as ſhe flew abroad, but ju 
when ſhe was ready to take wing, and the Rogues were ir 
che height of Expectation to hve their Game, I nnbe- 
WH thought me of a ſtratagem —— and lockt her up a Gad, 
Wl. lock her up. | 
Fare. Very Prudently and Politickly ated---FIt aflure you 
ie. Ay, ay, was'nt it Captain, was'nt it--- 
Fa. Come, well drink the poor Unfortunate Gentlem 
| Health for once: 3 
Wh... FVViſe.. Ay, with all my Heart Faith, poor filly Dog, 
| Sean do lefs then drink his Health for making ſuch a £00! 


preſs 


cot him----but to night I expect a Gentleman who ſhall „bir 
ber into the Country, as ſoon as ever he comes. Where hc 
call never ſce the Dog's Face more. 

ili | Fare. Say you ſo? 


| (4. 3 


$i 


Fester ibree Bullies. ¶ Speab as they Eu, 


B.. Damme, III not put it up. q ; 

| | 2d Bully. Nor I, tho we were ſurpriz'd with odds bei! 
Fare. Have you buſineſs with any here, Gentlemen? 
1 Bully. I dont uſe to anſwer ev'ry impertinent Queſt 
on Sir. | WT „ 

| "0 
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Far 
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Ferre. Look you I ſee your Deſign, Gentlemen 
bat be advis'd by me, and walk off as ye are. 4 
1 Bully. Damme — I value no Mans Advice. — I'll have 


=_ 
_ 


Satisfaction. tg N 
Miſe. Satisfaction Sirral“ ly 
1 Bully. Ay Satisfaction old Bumpkin, = 


1 [ puſhes the Table down, || 

VVife, Bumpkin! Ye're. a Son of a VVhore you Dog— |! 
Captain Ell ſtand by you Captain, Im as mellowas a Chefuut. 
1/t Bully. Ive been Affronted, and my Honour won't let 
me put it up. 
Fare. Your Honour Scoundrell! — «Hark you — take 
my advice, and walk quietly down the ſame way you came 


— or Ill make ſuch Rogues of ye 
15 Bully. Nay then . IA Draw. 
Liſe. Let's pepper em Captain — theſe are ſome of 
that Scoundrel Farewells Acquaintance e 
Dey Drive the Bullies off, it 
Enter Villmore and Peregrine, 1 
: WH, 
Vill. How now, what Noiſe was that? 1 9 


Plot. Your Aſſiſtance would do wel! Gentlemen, my Ma- ji 


ſter s ſet upon al 
Per. Ha! {et On, by whom ? | 1 
Fill. I gueſs by the ſame Bra vos. Pray retire =— "twill 
not be neceſſary for you to appear. 77 | 
Re- enter Farewell and Wiſchcad. | | 


Miſe. Bumpkin ! but I think we've paid/'em off — Dear! 
Captain let me Embrace you Wiſehead 20 
How] Mr. Bridegro‚m 2 Peregrine. 
Vill. Sdeath, then all's ruin'd again — hear him atten- 
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uvely, and then your Ear. [10 Pertgrine 4 park; 
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DES + 
Plot. Heark the Captain Smari-— [Wife talk to Peregrins, 
WE: will you and Madam Clarela provide for your fafety,now 
che Coaſt is Clear? —I41 ſtay here to Watch proceed. 
WH ings and as they go—be ready to inform you : — 
Fare. Well urg'd ——TI'm gone: [Exit Fair and Aber, 
Pere. You ſtrangely Surpriſe me Sir. 
| Vill. Tis true Confin——what that Gentleman tells you 
cho“ my Perfon came before you Sir —— you wer- 
1141 the-tirft-deliverer of this Joy ---which I conceal'd for rea- 
ons. -but defire 1 now may finiſh all in private Couſ 
know you wonder at the Strangeneſs of all this, for which 
take this Brief Satisfaction Tou arebetray*d — 5 Apart 
WT this Gentleman and my ſelf had the Inſtruct-) Peregrins 
ion ——als nothing but a Plot to win you Back; 
Per. Why then ſhou'd you{pretending Friendſhip) hide: 
il. You till are doubtfull——Fwas my prevention- -- 
II had I reveal'd the Circumſtance — the promis*d pardon 
91 ---and the ſmooth traps were laid to Catch you in — ! 
I] know your eaſie Nature wou'd ſooner have diſtruſted my 
WE Friendſhip then your own danger and Thoughtleſsly herc 
1 run upon't E136 s 
Per. It carries reaſon too, how ſhall I determine? 
weighing all, I fear my Couſin is a Villain -— as for the 
other he has already as great a Power to injure me, as by 
WF | what I intend I ſhall give him ----that reſolves me. LA 
Pardon me Sir, if the Relation of a thing ſo Entire) 
© || furprizing admits of ſome doubt —— yet ſo much of ny 
Fl ti Fortune I will put apon't,as to return my felf for Satistact- 
ion, tis therefore otherwiſe in your Power to betray 
I || me but if you pleaſe to add your 5 Goes the Scene, and 
| || Care to this Lady till I return, I ſhall J rings in Jeſſ. 
not be backward in acknowledgements of ſo much gratitude 
| Wiſe. Nay Sir—if you ſuſpect tis but a Trick to get 00 
back. 5 5 5 As . ” | 22 2 | 
A „ enn Ji. Dye 
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Vll. D'ye mark that, wou'd you were off I ſay. .. Wi 
Jeff. Will you leave me then Peregrize? | 
Per. But for a while my Dear 
Jeſſ Oh! take him too—-[ will ranall hazards with you. | 1 
Pill. By no means, let him be ſatisfy d of all that's paſt 

ich [1] inſtruct him how, without his danger, EI 

you are abſent. 0 
Pb iſe. Come Madam you ſhall be my Gare, if you can away | 

with the Scandal of an old Fellow's Company. 

[Exennt all but Plotwell. 4 
Plotwell. I muſt obſerve his Motions, if we're diſcover'd | | 
yet our Affairs are in danger. | : 94 


Wel To ine Dur Dult Philoſopher's as % 
Tis Induſtry brings ev'ry thing to paſs. | | ö 


A 
ry 
I 


ACT Iv. 
Euer Wiſchead and Jeſlinda; - 


Nie As the ſafeſt place Madam, Ill conduct you t 1 
my Houſe, and while I leave you with m Ml 

Daughter, 1 III go and inform my ſelf of their real D. IF 
ns. E. i! | 

| 770 The Evening“ $ Pleaſant Sir, and if you pleaſe Wo. 
take this walk til your return; it Detter ſuits my Solitar , 
ww | 


Lol 


hs om than * — find Piletta's Abſence is 
now to him, I muſt avoid diſcovering her. 


LAſide. 
iſe. Your Father's my Friend, ſome Influence I've 
Na, III try it no. 


. BY Enter Truſtwell haſtily; ftarts to ſee his Maſter. 


Dc |. now Sirrah, whither are you going? — by the 
[Rogues diforder, ſomething ſhou'd be the Matter. 


Flea Defend me! my Maſter, what hall I ay? 
Viſe. Why dont you know me Sir, hay? 

Vu. Some Lye maſt help me out: Know you? yes 
Bir. but IJ have run my {elf out of Breath----Oh Sir 
F - » ſo glad I have found you -—- There's the fine Gen- 


a out of Buckingham:-ſhire, that's to Marry my youn;; 
[ =" 


” DV; ſe. How 2 Sir Columbus Addle-bead 2 - © 

Truft. He's juſt now lighted Sir, with two or three Foo 
en; I was running the Town thro to find you. 

Miſe. Sir Columbus! 1 muſt go wait on him — Your 
bardon Madam, my Servant ſhall attend you  Sirrak, 


yon and wait on that Lady, and at her Pleaſure 


end her home to my Houſe — Your Servant Madan! 
ir Columbus come 


Exit. 


74 5 . walk. 
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1 
2 This has fome r int, III examine the Fel- 


Tru. | 


[4] 

Truſt. I PORE her home > *ﬆbud III go forty mile alt 
ther Way firſt. [4s Jeff. and Truſt. are 8019S 

off at the upper part of the Stage, Plot well ape: 

Plot. Hiſt, hiſt: Truſtwell, ruſtwe ll. (1ruft. retu, 

Truſt. Mr. PlotweP! is it you / I'm glad I've lit on vol 
| Juſt as T was coming to you, I met my Maſter ; and ba 
not the Devil help'd me out with a Lie, I had ſpoil 'd ail. 

Plot. Heark you; can you tell the ſame Lye again, d 
think © 

Truſt. Why, I told him that the Great Bucking "Wo | 
Knight, Sir Columbus Addlebead, was come, the ſame 4: - 
deſignd ſhou'd marry my young Lady ; and away 5 1 
went home as faſt as he cou'd trudge. 7] 

Plot. That was a little unſeaſonable : But ſee he come: 
down this walk ; Retire a little; ſomething muſt be done. 
Exit Truſtwell) Sir Columbus ! Let me ſee, can I make no- 
ing of that ? I have not time to think. (As wie- 

head croſſes the Stage, Plotwell ng: 
| | againſt him and beats hin don. 1. 

Wiſe. How now ? Zooks, you damn d Rogue, you've | 
broke my Cane. 48 

Plot. Would 't had been your Neck, then my Bufine(s “ 
had been done as well 2s yours. _ (af, || 

Viſe. Oh Rogue ! is it you, Sirrah? 

Plot. Ah, gear Sir, forget old grudges: and if you won'd 
preſerve your Name for charitable Actions, help me tc pre» 81 
vent the greateſt Miſchief in the World. 1 

ſe. Ha ! What Miſchief > _ 5 3 

Plot. Oh, Sir! My Maſter— | 

Wiſe. Zooks, you Dog; won d he were hangt. 

Plat. Trae, Sir: But to have two ſuch Gent 160” 1 
thrown away at once, two ſuch fine Gentlemen as S Cos [FN 
hunts and my Maſter, . „ 


4 J 


is. Hey! What ſays he? 

Plot. Juſt now hap pen d the ſtrangeſt Eneounter between 
em: My Maſter taking his uſual Walks under your Daugh. 
ders Window, was ſpy d by Sir Columbus; who (being j©' 
L- Jighted and told it was his Rival) he flies out in a mo? Hie. 
pick manner, and confronts him; upon which they both 


þ | by d not I for the preſent prevented it. 

0 Wiſe. And what's become of 'em, Sirrah 3 ha | whats 
| brcome of em? 
Plot. Parted for the preſent. Sir; but ! fear to meet 

Again with greater fury: Therefore, Sir, if you wou d em- 
ifs your charitable ſearch with me to find em out, 
hi prevent this bloody Quarrel. 

| "Wiſe. Which way went fey ? Speak; quickly, Sirrah. 

Plot. This ways I follow'd my Maſter, Sir; and 
Lf eſs, his Rival took the other way toward Chelſea ich 


— —— 


— a 1 2 _ — — — 


* 


e leaſt ſpeed, your Worlbip may meet Sir Columbus co 


E4 the Wall. 
is ſe. £00ns | you Dog, 1 don't know him if {2 him 
Pio. O! Sir, I Il give you the eaſieſt Marks in th e World 
Kno him by: He is, Sir, reaſonably tall, wiel a al 
Heroick Gate and Air; then tor his Dreſs, Sir, he has on 
| Sumptuous Pantcloons, after the old Tralian manner 
| Soft Magnificent embroider'd blue Suit ; and in his Hat 
We: g Plume of Bright Carnation Feathers. 

2. What a Son-in-Law ſhall L have? (afde.) If there 
g one Hair of his Head, I'll have the Rogue hang 

Go, Sirrah, make halt, Fl} call at the Guard and 


F 
i 
. 
A 
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L take anOfficer with me: O, ſweet Sir: Columbus, { Exit 


= y 


Plot. Sq; 1 find if it were not for my. extraordinary gili- 


igerice , ray Maſter's als won eng Fe V av iT 
| wit wow ee os 5 2 
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1 grew and fought : and nothing but Murther had enſu d. 
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Enter Larroone, dreſs very fine. 


Toll, toll, toll, (Singing) Garzoon, I am very merry. 
De light Heart, and de "hon Purſe. ( Gingling his pockets. 

Here be de pretty Miſtreſs, and the Bottle in abundance 
(Jeſſinda croſſes above.) Ah, be you there, begar, yo 
little JeeringRogue, I'll be for you preſant : aloug, toll to! 


Enter Peregrine, Villmore. 


Vill. Might T adviſe, you ſhou'd not tempt thadanger fu . 
ther, You ſee he's gone in ſearch of you himſelf, and wi: 
a Guard of Servants. What he can mean (allowing of r 
Friendſhip,) methinks you ſhou'd not doubt : Nay 21 
own Love ſhou'd guide you tot. ; 
Pere, 1 love, but need not make the danger g greater th. 
it is: beſides, Ive time to conſider after a Denial. 

Vill. True: nor do I councel further than to provic.. 
againſt the worſt ; at leaſt they can't regret what they hav-: 
once comply'd with, 

Per. Yet People love a generous way of giving, and 
not to have the Pride anticipated; which once 
veal d, is ſtill a Crime, though the Grant pardo 
it. 

2 He's obſtinate; nk all my Villany will be dif- 
wo I've but one way | leftt to . it z the place 1 is hei- 
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left affords me this, 
far. 


e 


Hel p. Hel 
Fer. The ame e voice again Methinks l ſhow d know | it. 


$ 
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22 This opportunity f me; the occaſion too, WH 
der it is, hi © give a colour tot. -Miſchief dire? it. 
. ſtabs at Per. Per. turning ſudalen j 
wounds Villm. 
Curſe o che pointleſs Weapon, I've ſtruck too ſhort. 
Per. Ha! Now Horrour and Amazement give me root 
to think. 
Vill. I have paid a Debt to all my vain attempts, yet 
have one means left texpreſs my Malice in, my Death. 
(Falle.) Dye to all Knowledge of thy ſelf, 
. knows it not. 
| Per. I thank the to conceal it what ere it be: for at once 
0 Ive aſtoniſnment enough to fink me with thee. My Hands 
| embru'd in Blood, and by a means fo ſtrange, I want «+ 
Reaſon. to guide me thro this Maze: The little I hav: 
thou wert a Villain; and“ 


the Worl: 


Yn. PER 


Euter Jeflinda, purſud by "EM 
2¹ Out, Villain; would Leon d ſpit a Leprofie upor 


| Lar. 8 moy Monſieur, 1 me mean nothing 
| ant a little Gallantry, 

Per. More Wonder | how cam l. Thou here, my Dea 
h | and wan o that Frenchman 3 


Jeſ. A* 


draw 


Mon 


give 


guag 


1 
1 


ö 
As ſoon as my Fears will give me leave, I tell 
Fs 'Ohl my Heart! _ Mp 
| Per, Monſieur, ſtir not; I have employment for you " 
may win your Pardon. 31 
| Le. Ah! vid all mine Heart, Monſ eur: Jeruie, vat ſhe by. 
| (queak for? 1 
Jes. What Frightful Objea's this > Ha! your Couſin 
vounded or dead 2 what Hand has done it? 1 
Per. This: Juſtice made This her Inſtrument. He wasa a 
Villain to me, and betray'd me to all thoſe, Dangers I o're- x 
| came, And laſtly - his deſign to murther me, had not 
| Providence ( know not how) prevented it. 
Jef. Alas! why ſtandft thou here then? Oh 1 do not 
bay away thy fafety : For tho thou art guiltleſs, the 
Law has many dangers. 
Per. If I fly, and ſo provide againſt it, will you conſent 
| to ſhare my Fortune with me? 
7:/. Thou ſhou d'ſt not ask me that. 
Per. Thy Love has determind me; tho by my flight! 
law a guilty Name upon my Head. In the mean time, 
Monſieur, your Impoſition to watch this Corps; and 
vive to Paſſengers what Anſwer you have Wit or Lan- 
guage for. Come, my Dear. 


Turo all the ſtreſs of Fortune let us prove, 
There's get the ſureſt Happineſs i in Love. | 
| (Exeunt Per. Jef, 


Lar. Me be ver r glad you be gone 3 begar me no ſtay 
long vid de dead Man. If de live Jentleuman lye fo; 
Garzoon, twill be ho Sin tho to ſee vat you have in your 
. 0 As. he ſearches his W nnen 7 


e 


Val oh 25 1 
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Ke Vat be you no dead? wack bur me e fall make yy vir 
dead, rader dan go vidout your Money. | Lives, 
mY 2 What woud ſt thou, Villain 2 (He offers to ta bil, ich! 
| p pts ag Sword, Vill. „%, Lat 
= "Tis time to leave off Counterfieting. Iam wounded, vt 1 WA Plagur 
bhbiope not Mortally :. I have no feeling of thoſe A id WR Sir: 
are Death's fore-runners: Won'd 1 had a Surgeon. 1! | perſua 
| ſurvive, III convert this miſchief (by his fight) to hu WW! [car 
| ends. Sir, you can witneſs for me, how and by whom! 
receiv'd this Wound ; although you know him not, make 
a Deſcription. _ 
Tar. Pardonne me, Monſieur, me no ſee him do it. Wiſe 
Bos J. You muſt diſpenſe with feruple. If Jou will ſerve Iſt 
„1 can Ts will be F. F174 Wall t 
| Wiſe 
Raue Sir Thomas, 115 aa he 8 
IId e 
4 Tho. No Tidings of him : . now begin to blame ny WW — 
| ie 
Fall. My Unche! Now 1iventjon'afift e. "Aſide lere, 
Help ! 4 Surgeon pother 


n 


Sir Tho. How now ? [ hou THI + dn Voice 
'” xt Serv. Here, Sir, a Gentleman wounded. 
_ 2d Serv. Tis Mr. Vi Amore, „ 

8 Sir Tho. My Kinfftian by what miſchanee > Lay hold of 

1 hat Gentleman. 
ar. Me no do it, pager, there be de "ads 
ack, and ot young he: | | 

5 5 He What ea 15 black prb, 


9 * 1 Sit; as Ats! theres fo 't Ich Þ good 


iſt K 
vice fo 
| Wiſe, 
Rogue 
iſt & 
portant 
Wife. 
Iſt K. 
e bc 
Wiſe. 


elerve. 


A 


Wld be tempted to wear ſh 
bh — 48 wi 1 feel a pan f racking. Pray have me 
dos Surgeon: That Gentleman ſhall give yo Kea fon 
ee you releaſe him; 


* 
* 8 


Sir Tia 


Herr Wiſehead; two Soldiers. Req 


Wiſe. How la {ſtrange Gentleman wounded 
ſt So. Yes, Sir, and this Minute carry'd by the Park- 
Wall to one Sir Thomas Freegvod's Houſe. | ; | 
Hie. Oh that Rogue! 1 haye him gibbetted. Had 


Ile à Carnation Feather in his Hat ? 


Sir Tho, Here, carry 1" 8 but gently on your AW 
Lives. Step one and call a Surgeon. Monſieur you mult Wi 
La. Now me fall be diſcover and hang for de Teife. of 

W Plague o de Vench. | - ( CExennt with Villmore. of 
Sir Tho, I doubt Peregrine, (miſt; aſting his Friendſhip i in Ih 
perſuading him home 0 has done this. I am impatient till Wt 
I learn the Truth. Ns 1 * (Exit. 1 
14 

bl 


Iſt Sol. I did not oblerve chat; but the Gentleman was i 
7 Rue, | $4 9 

like. Tis the Game. | Oh: my. Spleen !, 1 ſhall burkk 43M 
Here, Gentlemen, here's ſomething for % Trouble, a- 
bother time III be more gratchal, dear Sir Col. 


bu 


of > AR ts 


1 one. 2 ” — 3 — 


iſt Sol, We hank. you, Sir: If you've any farther Ser- ; 
vice for us, you may command us. ot br 
| Wiſe. Service! Heark ye, Oenthemen, cant ye cat this I 
Rogue Faremell's Throat for me? 1 
Iſt Sol. Les, Sir, as ſoon as Fang Man bad we e an Op IM 
DO tunity. 1 kt 71 wh 


% And be truſty > GT 5, Wi 
Kl L Lit ol. Doubt it not, Sir, we ” a, ty el wager 13 
n honourable T atters2'1 + ys LA 

Miſe. Ye ſay well, Gentlemen 3 pL . ke Men that | 
Feferve the Queen's lcd. is Os! 1 Ein : 


F 1 
BNET 


* 


[4] 


Ws Vat be you no dead ? begar but me e fall make yay vir 
dead, rader dan go vidout your Money, | Lives, 
Vi 2 What woud' ſt thou, Villain? > (He offers to tal "_ WE with 1 
| (more's Sword, Vill. „, L 
Iis time to lee off Counterfieting. I am wounded. bit Plague 
hope not Mortally: I have no feeling of thoſe Acids WW Sir 
are Death's fore-runners + Wou'd 1 had a Surgeon. |: | perſua 
[fſurvyive, III convert this miſchief (by his flight) to all nm; bann 
| ends. Sir, you can witneſs for me, how and by when! 
receiv'd this Wound ; although you know him not, make 
a Deſcription. _ 
Lar. Pardonne me, Monſi ieur, me no ſhe him do it. Wiſe 


Vill. You muſt diſpenſe with ſeruple. 11 you will ſerve its 
me, I can ang will be a reg oM | Wall ti 


3 f Wiſe 

Eater ” Thomas, 115 55 [he wo 

* T bo. No Tidings of him : * now boy to blame 1 Ng 

Ie, 

Fill. ty Unck! ! Now Inventon'ab {& me;  CAjide, eee, ( 
Help! Sorgen bother 

Sir Tho. How now ? I would n now that Vdice: wnbus | 

xt Serv. Here, Sir, a Gentleman wounded. Iſt & 
Ad Serv. Tis Mr. 7 Amore, Sir. vice for 
= , Sir Tho. My Kinſtian by What miſchanee ? Lay holdof Wife. 
18 that Gentleman,” Kopue 
5 Me no do it, Monſieur, there be de Jencoma | 1ſt &. 

ack; And de y young kn 0 | Portunit 

7 T 15 What Gen an in black Pept rat 2 Mise. 

ow 47 4 Wy / Coil „Sir: Alas) theres f meh good) WING rt , 

1 K We win be cu e tempted to wear dd Wiſe bc 

guilt 81 him. l feel a pain in N g. {haven wy T2 
Suxgeon : That Gentleman ſha)l give yo lad nerve. 


A yo releaſe him, 
5 Sir Tha 


"7 # 


L 


dir Tho, Here, carry him Home but gently on your 
lives, Step one and call a Surgeon. Monſieur you muſt 
Vith us. 

| Lir. Now me fall be diſcover and hang for de Teife. 
Plague o de Vench. e CExenet with Villmore. 
Sir Tho, I doubt Peregrine, (miſty uſting his Friendſhip i in 
perſuading him home.) has done this. 1 am patient till 
learn the Truth. SIE * Exit. 


— 


ter Wiſehead two Sud, | i 75 


iſe. How / a ſtrange Gentleman wounded | 
= :{ sl. Yes, Sir, and this Minute carry'd by the Park 
Wall to one Sir Thomas Freegvod's Houſe. : ; . | 
Mig. Oh that Rogue! III haye him gibbetted. Had 
Ihe 2 Carnation Feather in his Hat ? 
gp Sol. I did not oblerve that ; but the Gentleman was 
In Blue, 

| iſe, Tis the ſame. | Oh: my. spleen! I ſhall burt 
Pere, Gentlemen, here's ſomething for your Trouble, a- 
ther time III be more grateful. dear Sir {fl 
Wibus 1 
Iſt Sol, We thank you, Sir: If you've any farther Ser- 
vice for us, you may command us. 
Wife, Service l Heark ye, Gentlemen, cant ye ht this 
hopue Farewell's Throat for me? 
t . Les, Sir, as ſoon as 8 Man, had. we e an (Ops 
Portunity,. + ann 
| Hike. And be truſty BENT 7 
it Hl. Doubt it not, Sir, we 75 net Sel we 
ee honourable Tatterss“ :; 
* % Le Gay. well, Bentlemen; 1 ſpeak ik ver at 
on crve — 5 oh. W NOW -2, 


& TY G \ 
245 


of 


b, 


* — 


9 y * * 7 be £97 : * <4 Fans > _ —_ = 
* 8 * . 9 4 ; ö n 
6 2 ES | Mlb in 
t 1. 7 ; b Te „ 6 if 1 
In 3. _ 1 9” 
* x 1 ' : 
„ — 8 e 
1 4 oy 0 * ew. | * * "= 5 8 
6 ; f — 
* on 
7 | 4 N 
; / 8 4 # * > 
* A \ * 
1 | f | I 2 5 
- WW a £ . 
4 +% . «© : 
[ " 6. * 5 —_— ; . : 6 
3 x; 4 
2 2 L g . x 
- 
: + * - Y 
- * * 
1 ; * 
—. N ” 
: = . 7 
. : "=. - 
: p 8 ' 9 & 4 . 
\ : * * s % f - 5% ; * 
I 1 * * v 
. 1 1 * 
: * / - * 
7 , 
\ * 
4 
, 


Enter 4 ABS] he 


- Whither are | you going, Friend * 

Serv. For a Surgeon, Sir, in all We 

Miſe. How does the wounded Gentleman, hay ? hoy 
* he * Is there great danger * 

Serv. Yes, yes, Sir, danger enough ; "tis not above 11 

Inch off his Heart. 

Wiſe. Not above an Inch of Sip Collumbux's Hear! | tn 
hear, Gentlemen? Oh, ſweet Sir Columbus 

\ Serv. Columbus, Sir r why the Gentleman that's wound. 


| Wiſe. Why, I know ke i is, Sirrah, Sir Co be Adadlrhed 
the antient Aduliebead t in Comitat Bali geri. ; a ven 
great Family. 
Serv. Alas, Sir, you're mina | 
. Wife. Why, you impudent Dog, D ye give me theLye, 
tay ? Tay, rad, the Addteheads is one of the oreatel 
Families in the King _ er 
_ © "Serp. It may be ſo, Sir-; t 9 
. e. Looks ye Dog 5 will you. aud me again? 


| _ . Serv, Good Gr; dont be angry. 
("a | zl Wife. But f am angry, Sirrak, aa; 8 angry. Why, 


Jou Dog, am not 12 Magiſtrate > uw _ __— be am | 

voy Without Authority | 

Seru. If you will have it Sir Columbus, why ler it be 8 
1 Columbus : What a pox care ?? be (Bel 
| pe. Not above an Inck off his Heart; Oh dan! 

1 Ke ve, I'll have his Throat cut preſently. Gentlemen you | 

- affiftance will e neceſſary'; Hes a deſperate Fell k 


110 1 We'll ſerve you ths be 1 5 


N 
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dering the great Difficulty to obtain your Liberty and fl : : of} 


T- 19 J 


Wi. Come TR then, * 2 n reward your A | 
Pains. C Exennt 14 
Enter Farewell, Viletta, Plotwell. ti 
ab Well, you ve brou ant me to your Lodging ; 1 | 
what do you deſign to do with me? Am not Ia a . 
Maid to venture hither? "BOY 
Fare. Faith, dear Filetta, Im afraid we ſhall be put tote 
neceſſity of lying both in one Bed to Night. 1; 
Vii. A pretty Argument to imply a Maids Conſent. _ is 
Fure. Oh, we muſt ſuppoſe that granted. Yet faith!“ 
deal fairly with you too; Ill ſtake my Love, and the Nee 77 


ceſſity, againſt the beſt Reaſon yon. can urge to the c 


— — 


trary, and leave the matter to Plotwell here. | 9 
Vit: Who will be ſure to ſay as you do, no doubt. by. 


Plot. No faith, Madam; I'm more a Man of Honour. 
than not to conſider your Intereſt” as well as my Maſters: 
But it can't be otherwiſe Madam. In the firſt. place con- 


2” * 9 £ — - 
TT , MC gee nagar. 
> * . 


unlucky diſappointment we have met with: Secondly, 
great Danger we have eſcap't already: Thirdly, the great 19 
Danger that ſtill threat ns us: and Laſtly, the Danger of !|4\ 
never ſeeing one another again, if you are diſcovered be- Wt 
foreyou've made uſe of this Opportunity. „ 

Fare. Look you there. i 

Vill. Very learnedly ſumm d up indeed. wel, 81. 1 1 
{hall conſider nothing, but my Honour, before my Loe 
and 10 far you have my a | 
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£5 'Sdeath'! ſome miſtake. . 


Fre. Let me take it warm ech thy Lips; that it may 
print the dear Remembrance in my Heart. There's an . 
geſt Black-coat lodges in the Houſe here; my ſmall . 


& 


put the Buſineſs into his Hands. (2 Noiſe within) How 
, what noiſe | is. that? 


| 2 | 1 Enter Meſſetight: 


Mer Oh, Sir . your Lodgings are beſet; there's a con 
1 8 babie⸗ with a Ouard of Soldiers to look for you, | 


bre 55 


. with em, a Jaſtice of Peace, I think. 
P 1 My Father! Then we are betray d. 


N 9 7 


iet, Wounded a Gentleman! Pox on't, tis an unlucky 
m fake: at preſent ; and the more in chat it has taken iis 
teen unprepar d. However, Sir, if we can but keep her 


|] At! iſcover d, we hall have time to know what to make 


his Buſineſs, 

die. Were ſhe fake, let F ortune ee with. me as it 

bf peed. O, Valetta). ; 

[ Fe. Madam, dap. on your; Mask, and ſtep into the. 

| { Qlotet + I have ſome. reaſon. to guels their deſign 15 not to 
you here: The reſt we. 15 thro well enough. 

92 5 „Madam, this way... 


' Di K 
. 07 
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wy res” "Ts 


— — — — 
— 


hs p 


| 505 


intance with him gives me the greater — 1 o 


Fare. Hat: I fear: were diſcover d. For me! are vor 


Ne. Yes, Sir, they enquire for you: There's an 01d 


hey talk, Sir, as if you had wounded ſome Gen-- 


rie Plot; Nine. 
eee. It mult be o ; eres an Au lebe in the 
1 ws «that £900. us. 9 15 (Hlot. Return, 


Enter 


— 
\ ; 5 ; ns * a 
6 Py 8 * 1 1 = 
J * 1 8 
1 » by g 
— ? x bo 


Enter Conſtable. 


'Conf. Your Setvant, Sir, your Servant; Is your Na 
Farewell? 

Fare. Les Sir, it is. | 

Conf. By your leave, Sir, you are my Pris ner. 

Fare. Your Priſoner, Sir, on what Account? 

Conſ. You need not give your. ſelf the trouble of askir.. 


Queſtions, Sir, you'll anew that preſently. _ 


Enter Wiſchead, Four Soldiers. 


Miſe. Come along, Gentlemen... 

Conf. Here, an't plcate your Worſhip, I've ſecur d the | 
Gentleman. 1 

Wiſe. Ay, ay, that's him, Mr Conſtable ſecure that il 


other Rogue too; I can't tell but he may be acceſlary, 4 Will. 
Fee. Acceſſary to what, Sir: Let me know W-wẽua by 
accug'd GE: - 1 
Mile. Ah, harmleſs Dog: You don't know, li wrrrant. | þ 
ye then! 1 i 


Fare. Not I, upon my Honour, Sie. 

Wiſe. Your Honour Lou dog! I ſhall ſee you h. . 
Was ever ſuch | Impudence ? What, you know nothing ay "| 
all of having dangerouſly wounded 2 Gentleman? e 

Plot. Mum, Sir. (Lo Far. Who 

Wiſe. Here, Mr Conſtable, 9 his Lodgings Wen, an 0 
ſee if you can find any thing that may become Evidenr- 
the Fact. Your Honour, with a Pox' (Ex. 

Fare. I hope You'll iſe me like a Gentleman Sir. 6 . 

Wiſe. Yes, Yes, Sirrah, you ſhall be us d like aa 
Man, for my Daughters ſake. Why, do but enter yo! . 
Claim to the Title, and no doubt but your old Frei 9 It 1 

H 1 | 


— 


Jn 
(il 


F * 


| T56urs will ſtand by you : Tis in your Face, Sirrah ; © 
fee | i there. 


enter Conſtable with — 


| Conft [ can fiud nothing, Sir, but here's a-Gentlewoman 
| Tqueez d into the Cloſet. e 
Wiſe.. Ay here's one of the 'Scutcheons of the Rogue 
| Gentility Oh] ſad Dog ; a Whore in his-cloſet. 

Conſt. Shall we ſee her Face, Sir; that we may know her 
|. again if, we ſhon)d meet her in our walks! 
| Fare. I hope youre not commiſſioned to affront any 
W one here. That Lady is my Relation. 
Wiſe. Oh! no doub t ont Sir, hid in your Cloſet, 
Heark you; are not. youaconfounded Impudent debauch'd 
elo, to live this wicked courſe of Life with your Whores, 
od pretend to courtmy Daughter? Here, Soldiers, take this 
ut away to: the Guard; and when yo de lain with her 
a d Purifie her in the Horſe-pond, d. ye hear . — 
VI cr. 
Sola. Come, Come, Come along Child. 
| Br l. Some Providence protect ne. 


* 


iſt Wo, 


Vil, P 
e think 
It 80 
(creet, 
Wd we! 
R Goa 
4 pet 
| 2d 80. 
rds; 
Ml. 1 
iſt 80 


5 CE two 
3 with Viletta. 


1 1 e. For theſe two, Mr. Confabte* let em be ſecur d in 
Ee Gate- houſe till further Order; in the mean time 1101 
to Sir Thomas's and ſee how the Gentleman docs. So, 1 
ber the Rogue now. 5 Rn Exit, 
(nf Come, Sir; will you walk >: Thee 

| Fare. Yes, Sir, any wither: | 

. Sele Heark you, Jack, this Gentlemar' our colo- 


| | Fs Friend + I know him now. Il. by 
| "a Sts The Colonel J Friend | hum; * no more. . V 
3 Exennt. H 


r 
— * 1 * 


r. 
SCENE the Park. 


| It Sol. FNVOME along, Child: Pfith&& don't be a- 

ll ſhamid of us; we are Men of Honour, 
Man, 335 

/il, Pray, Gentlemen; upon my Word Tam not what 

e think me. 25 

it So, Think thee ! why, 1 think thee a good natur d 

creet, wholeſome Harlot;. Look you, be civil to us two, 

Wd we'll defend you from the reſt; for if we carry you to 

R Guards, you muſt lye with the whole Battallion before 

bu get off. . | 

rds; we'luſe you kindly, PRE? 

Vl. Hold, Gentlemen, I beſeech ye hold. 


ll, but 'twill do you no good; therefore come along. 
il. What ſhall-7 Cay ? Stay, Gentlemen; d'ye know CO- 
el Farewelt'? © „ IHE= 1 | 

el. Yes, yes, very well. 


| 


Enter two. Soldiers with Vilettas &. 


[2d 8. Pox, come along, Child, and make no more 


iſt 8% You may expoſe your ſelf by ſquawling if you ; 
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pardon us. Can we do you any Service, Madam 


_ whither they ve convey d him. Il croſs the Park to Bid. 


man's Chamber, and the D—-1 has carried him v! 


-rrept thro the Hay-loft into the Stable; your Frenc ot 
love beaſtiy Company ſometimes. + (Exit 2d Se 
Was ever Houſe turn'd Topſie-turvy as ours has becn '0 
day? In the Morning nothing but Mirth and good FeO 


7 IEA © \ 
Vil. That Gentleman ye took from is his near Relation: ſhip, 
Your Colonel ſhall thank ye. Ny pe 


45 
g 
Ss... 
* 


Tit Sol. Farewell Heark you, Ned, ] believe we're n bort.“ 
wrong all this time; this is no Harlot. wy 
* 2d Sol. Im afraid ſo too; that Gentleman's name vs Night 
Farewell. | =: 8 Surgec 
iſt Sol. Gad III Fare-ſo-well, Tl have no more t 00 wouls 


int. . Mg 
Fit. In the mean time, there's what I have about me 
if ye are civil yoa ſhall be further gratified. 
1ſt Sol. Your humble Servant, Madam; TI hop: you 


Fil. Only to leave me. 5 
Iſt Sol. We'll make bold to drink your Health. Come 
along, Ned. 8 A | oe CExennt, 
Fil. So, I have eſcapt one danger, but ery ſtep 7 go ma 
bring another. I know not which way to take: It I 
home, adieu Love and Farewel! for ever; nor can / tell 


ria's Lodging; there J may get an Opportunity to hear 


from him. (Exit. 
e Enter two Servants. 


way did he eſcape ? 
it $:rp. Nay, I don't know; Tlockt him in thc Coach. 


1 Serv. A Plagne on his light French Heels, which 


think. 3 a 7 
2d Serv, Heark you, whip back, and ſec if he 15 10 


. 


[up 


F : 
" 3 * 5 | 
13 3 \ * 
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CITY. 
Wi, and now were all Hurry, Noiſe, and Confuſion. | 
Nur poor Maſter lays it to Heart too, his Kinſman's being 
ort well, whoever had ſaid there would have been any 
W 1010s in our Family, but what the Bride had receiv'd at Wy 
Night. J durſt have told em But here's the Learned "Mt 

durgcon that talks nothing but Latin, either becauſe ho' 
0114 not be underſtood, or not contradicted, - MN 


) d0 i 
4 Enter Probe. 1 


Prob, J am directed to one Sir Thomas Freepood's =———w 

| [think you are his Servant, Sir. 

it Serv. I gueſs your Buſineſs : You are a Surgeon. 

Probe A ſimple one, Friend ; that is, I mean, one that 
uſes no Compounds ; or, as I may ſay, one whoſe Practiſe 

1s Rational as well as Emperical. 


12) Cie 
2 Iſt: Serv. You have ſatisſied me very well, Sir, more q 
ell than I underſtand by half: If you pleaſe, Sir, Pl ſhow 4 


* jou the Gentleman.  CExennt, 
1 Enter Larroone. | 3 
Lir. Garzoon; me have leap out o de Window to fave 
ame Neck ; Jernie, dey hang a de Franſh Jentleman elſe : - jj 
ch e no love to be hang; it no agree vid me Capacity "tt 
. Enter Conſtable' with Viletta, uad. 11 
8 FE 1 ; — 5 {5309 
Conſt, Come; come, come along, Huzzy ; have I catcht* 1 
ol du again? I'll ſecure yon, however.” | Wit \ 
n Hey! vat I ſee 2 de Lady in Diſtreſs } me play a de 0 
och -Errant an releaſe her; ſhe love a me ver Well or 


1 a 
FS * 
N W . | | 
© x : s 
Fd , 


P 


ns 


Conſt. I'll ſhew you the inſide of Bridewel!, I wil 01 


. "there's to many of you haunt hereabout; beſides, Hus, in 4 
- you confeſs. | Jo by 
* >= Lear. For vat you ſay © PET 0 
87 2 t you ſay, Moniſieur, vat you do vid de Ly mee 
Fil. What ſhall I do ? if T diſcover my ſelf — Oh, 8 L 
us youre a Gentleman, ſhelter an injur'd Woman 7Y JOu 
Lar. Jentleman ! Yes, Begar, me Honour no let ,, - 
fee de Lady abuſe, Vie cut two tree Place in his 56111 0 / 
affront 8 1 Lady. Come hither Shild, come hither , 10 oa 
; ' | ee. 4 * dau 
N teel you pretty Bubbies; for vat you do vid e — 
Vil. Good, sir, dont ſport with my Misfortunes „ bote 
you can aſſiſt me, I wou d return the Favour, l 
Lr. Return a de Favour ! She talk like de . cy; Jent 
Jenteluman. Yes, begar, me vil aſſiſt a you, Hear ; 1 
— 55 for vat you meddle vid de Lady? For vet. 
ay ? Wh 8 
Conf. becauſe ſhe's a lewd Woman, Sir; beſides, __ 4 
Ler. Beſide ! Garzoon me cut off your Noſe, you; Nei Lowe 
for diſhonour de Lady ſhes de ver civil Lady, nd m WIFE 
Relation. W e ; S We 
_ _ Conf. So, ſhe's his Relation too; a Plague 91 the i uy 
Whores, they're related to every Body, I think. erst 
Tar. Go, get a you gone, before me Blood . 40 
me correct a your [nfolence. © & 
Conf. Take care what you do, Sir, m a Man 4 
Lar. Autority jernie, me no care a de Ruth tor de 
Autority. | Ls His Fas 
Can. No, Sir. | 1 155 Vil, 
Il 7%. A:Quare!! Fortune lend me this Opportu,i:y Wi, Fe 
; is; ba . N (Exit ble kc 


OG „ — L ar. No, 


L * 4 
Lar. No, Sir; Jernie, me rip upa your Heart, an ſacrifice 
it at de Lady's Feet. 

. Conſe. deſperate French Dog. No matter, Sir, J (ha!l 
meet with her another time, and you too, may be. 

Lar. Garzoon, me give a you de cut o're de Pate; if 4 


jon talk ſaucy to de Jentelman. * i 
Conſt. I ſhall know you again, Sir. ! » 


Ne Lear; know a me] Get a you gone, or me rip your 
for Gui i54- va! 0 ( Drams and drives the Conſtable off. 
le Saucy Rogue aftront a de Jentleman. Ha! vat is ſhe 


gone? Me have play'd de Knight-Errant to de ver fine pur- 
| poſe den: But me fall no loſe her fo ; begar me ſall make 
a de return a de Favour, Garzoon! Jilt a de Franſh wi 
Jentlemass | 7 TTY Exit. 130 


civil x | 
11 Re-enter Violetta. T0 
2 Im follow d gil; _ what ſhall Ido? Was ever | f 

8 0 Love ſo unfortunate ? Im even wearied out of hopes, and 1 
6 "  villc'en go home again; where (if my abſence has not ben 
cover d) at leaſt we are but where we were; tho 7 fear 


fully preſage the Omen is not good, after ſo many Dan- {6 
gers to be ſo unfortunately divided. | 


85 Two poor Veſſels toſs'd aw the Main, ; 


Part i in a Storm, and never meet again. 


(As ſhe s going of, F Farewell ets ber. 


Fare. My dear Filets 3 
Vil. Farewell ! is it you > Oh! my. Heart 


1 What's the mattar ? Why d doſt thou dem- 
dle 0 5 


hel 


And 


1” bY 


N. Oh ! Ask me not; tis for Joy to ſee thee : Now 
art thou eſcap'd ? 

Fare. By the Mercy of honeſt Soldiers that \ went to guard 
me. My next care was thy ſafety. 1 ave ſent Plotws!! 
to undertake a Bufineſs for us. 

Vil. Sure (if there's not a Malice in our Fate) this 
meeting will be happy. What ſhall we do ? 

Fare. I have not time to tell thee, leaſt we loſe the of. 


portunity. You dare truſt your Fortue now to my Diſpo- 
ſal. 


Vi. Tho' I never ſhou'd rrturn again. Theſe fatal 
cidents have dearly taught me how to prize my Liberty. 

Fare Come then, my dear, we ſhall find fome 0 

corner of the World to hold us, let Fortune do'its worſt 


* . | | 0 Excint, 


þ 


$C EN E Changer ty 


Enter Sir Tho- Freegood, Meanvelt. 


Sir. Tho. You are welcom, Sir; your ſeafonable coming 
may be of ſome uſe. 


Mean Elſe my pains are fruitleſs. Having take! ad 
vice, Sir Thoxzas ] come to ask a Daughter from you. 

Sir. Tho. I from you muſt have a wounded Reputation 
cur'd : It bleeds worſe than my poor Kniſman, whom you 


. Son (as {ſuppoſe he is by this time) by Cireumſtaric 5 


ſuſpected to have wounded. 


Mean. My Son, Sir, I've heard the little Arts and. Tricks 
you us d to catch me; and ſo you have, Sir. I did not 


book for it from you. However, wyEſtate's my own, tho 


4 


my Daughter's wel 
| ; . Sir . Tho. And 


1 


Kir. Tho. And pray keep it, Sir. But as to what concerns \þ 
you now, if you can give anſwef to it, do ; and let not © | 
paſſion Kindle a new Flame. I am cool, and now wou'd 
argue calmly. 

Mean. Lacknowledge, hear your Nerhew's wounded; 
and (there's a ſuppoſition) by my Daugher's Lover; but 
how far that concerns me, be your ſelf the Judge, WhO 

have ſuffer d in my Fame too much already to have more 
added by ſuſpition of countenancing ſo baſe an Act: Be. 
ides, I hear you'd made that Son your Heir. "+48 

Fir. Tho. I do confeſs my Love had done it. Nor did it © AY 
want the Form of Law for Confirmation But 'twas when . 8 
was too partial in my Affection: I now reſolve to ſatisſie 71 


t. that Errour with ſeverer Juſtice. f 
„ Mean. You will revoke the Deed ? 1 ee my. 1 j 
affection accordingly. „ 
Sir. Tho. Hands ſtain'd with Blood {hall ne'ce make a mn 
Diſtribution of my Eſtate : A Murtherer ! For tho my it 
Kinſman dye not, his deſign was ſach. 0 
Mean. But, Sir. ſuppoſe your Kinſman practis d ſons N h 
Villany on him: There's Circumſtance to make it probable, | Þ 
might I be witneſs to his Examination: The Truth ass 
18 much concerns me as any Man. "on 
Sir. Tho, If ho may endure Diſcourſe without his Dan- 
d- ger. „ 
15 Enter Wiſchead. h bt 1 ; 
8 in 6. Your Servant, your Servant, sir Thomas: why 1 
| have been in the greateſt Errour.in the World here : You 
cks Servants tell me, tis your Kinſman that's wounded. 
* | Sir Tho. They tell youtri..., Sir; and your preſence wil 
ho 


be very — at the Examination of this Matter, 
I 2 Y Wiſe. Wh 


: : ; k * 
„ : - N 5 $ 7 oft > + * 
3 * 
- * 4 4 * . 3 


8 I 


. Wh. Why . Jam yet to doubt whether Sir C * 
- bus be come or no. However Fm glad of the miſtake . 3 for 
Il keep the Rogue in hold now T have him, till J 


diſpatcht my Daughter into the Country. There's Policy 
for you. 


Sir Tho. Come, Gentlemen ; by this time believe the 
Surgeon has done. CExeunt, 


8 CENE Draws * diſcovers Villmore 
in a Chair; Probe dreſſmg his Moun. 


- Probe. Alas, you muſt have Patience, Sir, 
Vill. I think Thave had -—Prithee make haſte. 


Probe. Fear not my Fragile,” Sir: Tis according to th; 
allowable Rules. 3s 


Vill. Have you And 8 


Probe. III apply but one 1 1 Coſulidas more 
Ichink that's a Term of Art. 


SE”, 


eee Tho. Mean. and Wiſchead 


= Fil. Ha ! they re here: I like ir not. 

Sir Tho- Well. Sir, Thope the worſt is paſt. 

" Probe Tou may err, Sir; he has a dangerous Wound 
Aud where there is Cominigtlt Divortium, we muſt confidec; 
whether it came per Conti 2 pundtionems; 3 or how: and 
whether a Nerve, Ten on. Ligament, or Artery, b- £ 
1 Danger : The part too, whether it be in Princapalibus a 


aura or Difocetio for thel> 22 6 it onluusGCompy un 
3 Pi. wha M s en 9 e Ebiuoſ JIE 


WW 4 


| | vin Principalibus; : then the Adjuncts, whether there be 


2 


[C 81 


ſt Pray, Fir, what i is that! > 


Probe. That is, Sir, Copioſiæ Sanguinis inter Cate Diff. x 
fo, which many times cauſeth a dangerous Apoſteuma. 
Perhaps you think I have apply'd ſome Mountebank Medi. 
cine, which will care, ſecundam primam Intentionem. | 1 

Mean. Pray what may that be, Sir. 9 

Probe. That is, Sir, fore ſuppuratione vel Cicatrice. VVe iN 
that work according to Art, begin with Alteratione ſub. 
fantie in pus - for Ex corruptione Unins fit Generatio alt- 
rizs, And then 1. 

Sir. Tho. You have ſaid enough, Sir: Pray let Wert Wi 
to my Kinſman. \ = If 

I[ifſe, Pox this fellow talks Latin, becauſe he wou'd 2 


be underſtood I believe, Heark you, Fellow, with your 
Corruptione-and you, Is he like to recover : ? wc. il 
Probe. F come not to be jeer'd, Sir, p 0 
Sir Tho. To be rewarded, Sir; z accept of this. Wo! 
Prob. I thank you Sir: This is more than my Practice 
voud have deſerv'd : For, to ſay Truth, tho'I can out 
face it with talking, tho I am neither Parſon nor Vicar, '# 
my cures ſerve to maintain Sexton's - 1 take my leave. vir q' 


ESO 


* 


Enter ad Servant. 


c- 
Soon. 7] 7 7 
— ——— 
— 


"Sir I. How now; Where's the Woher! . 11 
Serv. Gone, Sir: [ went to look in the Coachmans li 
Chamber where we lock't him in, and found the Caſe- 9 


— 
= , 


nent aff the Hinges : He's flown out at the Window. 
Vil. Eſcap't! Tons luck That ſhall be uſeful. 
Sir T ho. Lore he is gbilty of the Fat; why Thou'd * 
fly elſe? Being pat Danger, Couſin, we wou'd gladiy be 
[ tisfied, who 'cwas that id this Miſchief. You 9 5 hi-. Vs 
| therto fred.” un willing he od be difcover a if 


ove 6 


— 
EEA ·˙ ÄdR;s; oe et ar 
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twere Peregrine all Diligence ſhall be POTTY to 1 


- him, that he may pay Law her Due, his flight makcs ; 


„ if he meant to rob me. 


ſufpitious 
Vit Good, Sir, forhear that Trouble : If he's fled. tis 


li _ # diſcreet Policy to ſhun the Danger her Fathers Anger 
might bring on him - Twas the Frenchman wounded 


me. 
Sir Tho. On what occaſion 8 
Vi. None, Sir, that I know : Atte ki not ; un. 


Mean. Will you, Sir, juſtific this on „ 1 I 
Vi. Were their Becel 5 tis otherwiſe ſufficient 1 have 


; faid It. 


Me, Bring i in the Monſieur. 1 
Sir Tho: How, Sir! Is he taken? 
Mean. Yes, Fit, T met him; and for ſome reaſon 


you ſhall know anon, Nob at him back with me. 


#3 . 1 am {till diſcovered. „„ fa. 


14 4 | j 
SOT ane ne * nter Larroone. 


e "Tis needful, Sir, this Man ſhou'd be committed, 
that being accus d, he may be ſoon produc d upon occaſi 
on. 

Lare. Me no kill de Man. Me offer to kifs de len- 
teluman; and de young Jentelman had kill'd me, begar; but 
dat me beg p ardon. 

Jil. 1 "kk lighted upon it; to you all I do ſubm my 
lelf, and confeſs what 1 ſhall diſcover may ſeem n to 

merit à belief, that have already feigned ſo many falſities; 
but the neceſlity of em conſider d, J hope you credit 
this. It was my Couſin. Peregrine that wounded me, but 


| 2 1 know not whether by deſign or chance; for this Gentle 


as a Fr upon Tour Danghter, LO I ay 


Nn 2 


. 

a pointleſs weapon I had got My Couſin's ſudden a ppre- 
henſion perhaps made him ſuſpe& me: And not knowing 
I meant a Reſcue of the Lady (whoſe Voice I heard, but 
cou d not then diſcern her, made his raſh Hand wound 


me; which, for his ſake, I joy is not prov'd mortal; nor 
| will, I hope. — EIS 
Mean, I do believe all this; but why ſhou'd you accuſe 
1nother then ? hr e 1 
f Vill. I did preſume this Man (unknown to any here) 
was fled, nor -wou'd return to take the Puniſhment ; and be- 
ing a ſtranger, was not capable of the diſhonour. Now my 
6 concealing who the Author was, neither his Danger nor 
12222 ĩᷣ %% — 5 1 
Sir Tho. Nephew; I admire thy Love to him, that ſo ill 
deſerves it; and I now conſider what an Injuſtice my Ele- 5 
n. tion was: henceforth thou art my Heir: I will employ a 
numerous ſearch to find him that he may be paniſt'd for 
de the fact. 5 VV 1 
Enter Servant, Whiſpers Mcanwcll. 1955 7 
d, Mean. Are they come? tis well. 75 1 
fi- Vill. By no means, Sir: Call him not back; wy Wound 8 
may yet have danger, and if he ſhou'd return to pay his 
en- %%% NET 8 
but Mean. But he ſhall, Sir, to make you give the Laß? 
. atisfaQjon for all your Villainies. Come near my Son, 
my J nt r 
t to OE TOON IE note nan nt ated, 8” 
4 ky Enter Peregrine, Jeflinda, +. - 
it A a ra „„ 
but Pere. Humbly thus I beg your Pardon, Sir. (Kacel?ꝰ?ä 
tle- Sir. To. Pray ask your Father Bleſſing; yo ve got one | 
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Mean. He has, Sir, and fall keep him: His fair desert 
Y won my Conver fon, and chang d me. from intents of 
Hiſbing to an indulgent Favourer. This has been a Villzig 
to his Life, and. to his Fortune; . whetted. by Envy to (ch 
Praiſes as merit death when ye ſhall. hear the Paſſages, 
A Man that's guilty wou'd fly for ſafety : Inſtead of whi 1 
Peregrine repair'd to me.; then labouting with Revenge 
firſt offers Reſtitution of my Daughter; then paſſing on 
from Declaration to Declaration, he ſatisfied my Anger, 
and gave peace to my Paſſions : Nor was I patient to 4 de. 
fer their, Joys (which likewiſe are. my op} but got em 
married before we came to you: where by the way e 
met this Monſieur, and forc't hin back”; ; whom fraight li; 
fears betray'd;to.a diſcovery of what, lie bk 3 0 Gentle 
mat, but Larroone the Cook. 

Seru. We want Mate Monk . 

La. Now me ſal be hang agen. 

Mean. Now he's mine, Sir, Il own him ; or the rather if 
you will diſclaim all Intereſt in him 3 for your Nephey, 
"ſome wiſe and powerful Authority muſt force the truth 
from him. 
Vill. "IR not in all my. ſtock. of canning now to hold 
; out 1 [.. 6 ajide 
Sir . Couſin : ; your 150 l a are ſtrange, and ſeem as if 
2 they wou'd betray your thoughts. If you have.guilt, i-: 
it nat preſs. your Eonfcience with, a Weight wall fink 
I into Horrour. 
have much, Sir; nor will there need another Tc. 
mon for Confirmation of what 1 ſhall utter. He that 
with ſhame publiſhes } his 15 diſhonour, HOW from 
5 $ecords of Terath,” 7: 

Sir. Tho. What may this Dukes mean 75 Gi 
i. You had a Son, whoſe birth deprived His Mother © 
4 'h an wine beſtow d e aces you of on 
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1. 65 N 
Sir 780. Why d'ye rene a Grief time had worn out? 
indeed I had a Son. 


Fill. And have him (till; Eujoy him in Peregri us. 
Pere. Was this the Knowledge ot my (elf he ſpake of - 


C afed-. 

Sir Tho. fear his Wound, and a Di traction, 

7. Here me, Sir, and then you vvill have faith: The 
W Child you did diſpoſe of to be nurſt by my Mother, I be- 
ing then an Infant likevviſe; ſhe knovving by Lavv that 1 
vas capable of your Eſtate ( (your Heir being onee remov'dY” 
| {von plot's to make the Child avvay ; attempts, but faint- 
W ing in th execution; left it in the Fields, a forma! Burial 

| frengthing the report that it vvas Dead. y Providence j 
directed, you found and bred it up; and this is he. My. - 
dying Mother did reveal it to me with Tears of Penitence, n 
and an Injunction I ſhould diſcover it; which my Avarice | 


c and Envy wou'd not ſuffer me, but tempted my Soul to 10 
N | thoſe black practiſes which novy ceaſe vvith my ſhame and if 
1 my Repentance. i 
| Sir Tho, Joys have fill 4 me to the danger of a Surfeit. fy 
Welcome to Life: I have a-nevv begot thee. Hovv often et 


W have 1 vviſh't in theſe Embraces, the thing 1 did embrace, 


| | 
„ but knevy it not? Couſin, 1 hope your ſorrovv is not 
N feigu d, that it may merit Pardon, and preſerve me a Lov- (a 
1 ing Uncle. f | a Ip | 

Pere. 1 forgive you, Couſin: you have at length 1 in this 
: | s 1 large ſatisfaction. ma 
a 1 
C Enter Conſtable, Wiſers Wiſchead.. 

Fill, TM remove all caufe of after Jealouſſe. 

1 i, How. eſcap di 
5 | Conſ. Yes, Sir; the Soldiers youbrought to afſiſtine, helped 
13 


brcſcue him. [thought fit to K and acquaint your ok 1 
8 e,. 


e 
Wiſe. Very well: Twas a kind of miſtake, Mr Conf, 
ble, and ſo its no great matter. 
Conſ. Your Worſhip's humble Servant; I thought it ny 
Duty however. ES. WY ( kxit 
Mean. This reconciles us all. But here's a Delinquey 
is not pardon d vet. | (to Mon ſun 
Sir Tho. He {hall be pardon'd too, provided he i 10 
more diſguiſe]him(clf thus to villifie his Country: And non 
Jet all our Mirth and Feaſting be doubled. 
Mean. You ſpeak luckily, Sir Thomas ; for Thave brought 
another Couple with me, a Pair of faithful Lovers; we met 
accident, who took the benefit of the fame Convoy, 
and are marifed too. 


Enter Farewell, Viletta. Sir Tho. receives Vile. 


Wiſe. Oh Rogue Dog! is it him? has he married hi 
Whore too! I'm glad of that; that is what I always pro- 
pheſied of him, to live a Reprobate, marry a Strumpet, che 

2 Beggar, and be buried in a Ditch ; and I beleive I [hall 
ſiee it all. 8 
Mean. Mr Miſebead we (hall want your aſſiſtance hefe 
1 „ CViletta kneels and diſcovers her ſel 
Mie. Ha! Tm dead, cold, laid in my Grave ; cover me 
preſently and hide me from that fight. Witchcraft, u. 
1 her) Aid be D 1! what do ſee? 
9. 0.4 W (draws nearer hin 
Wiſe. Avacns : Thou art ſome Limb of Satan; and thi 
48 all Inchantment - Rogue, Villain, Dog, let mc oi, 
tu murder him. 
e. Hold, Sir. LL FO 
W _ May 1 not hope your Pardon, Sir? , 
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joſt not, may he catch a killing Surfeit, and his Joys be 


* 4; hort as the Poeſie of thy Wedding Ring. Am I then 
dict at laſt? 


now hear Reaſon. 


do nothing, nor think of nothing, but revenge. Il out- 
| curſe twenty disbanded Collonels; rail worſe than 


wht appointed Harlot, and out-rave a Covent-garder I x30 
met Dog-days : Vit have him hang d in his Matrimonial 
vor, cords ; and you, you File liquoriſh young Baggage s yy _ 


Steel-duſt and ſwallow it in Rats bane. 


1 0- Enter Servant. 
) } | | | Ee | | 
ſhall Serv. I come to tell you, Sir, there's one of Sir Colum 


| TOW, 


C ME 


| take my Sword and kill me, ſtab me to the Heart, let m. 
Mur- | 


fall like Caſſius at Plilippi when the Day was laſt. 
Mean. Come, Sir, Moderate your Paſſion! ho; . 


, Wie. No, Iwill ſpend the remainder of ange 
bs Pilgrimage; forſake ny Friends and Counmz A . 


-on, Wii | have to charitable Uſes, and leave him 
Poverty, to ſupport her Diſo at 
jou Dog. | Rd ge 
Sir Tho, Come, Madarp © 
tated Paſſion: Yor. 


Salk 


- Wife. Yes, if thou prov't one or dne 50 obedient | 
yaughters, and-cutſt-his Throat the firſt Night: or if thou 


sir Tho. Come, Mr Hiſebead, tis paſt 5 and you maſt 
iſe. No, I will hearitothing, ſee nothing, ſay nothing, : F 


you ſet your hand to Miſchief againſt yaut own Father? 
But I forget that ever Ibegot thee. This curſed Key too, 
that help't to deceive me, I'll have the Wards pounded to 


bus Men arriv'd, and ſays, his Maſter will be here to mor- 


Wife. How ſhall 1 look him in the Face | Here, Sirrat 
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,* which: we al Toe, had not ib e ſet afide o 
Project. However, I have: yet a bank upon him shall e I 
him to himſelf; in the mean time youre, welcome 
and were your Intereſt leſs than in that Gentle 
1 whom Pve been a careful 3 your Love ws | 
claim my tendereſt Concerns - © 
Fare. You are my fecoj 4 Father, Sir, and make th. 
Eher of Nature up with Genercfity. 
Lier Tho. And now, Sir, I wilt ſurprize you with I We 

xecret :* Nor are you beggar'd ſo as he i imagines: | 
et reſerv'd in my Hands 10coo. a Summ j 
cher charg d me not to diſcloſe till either Mariage c. 
wear Neceſſity ſuou d make it uſeful, This 
regem your Eſtate, and help to reconcile him, if this!. 1d 8 
F 1 and Beauty have Power to make A @ better Huſ 
Hand for the future. fl 1. 

* 


"Thus by Joe Turns Providence we learn, 
— Ther. ove ic vot the lea of Heaven Con oncern. 
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